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THE NATIONAL POLICE GAZETTE is the best and 
most authentic paper of its kind published. The trade 
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TO WEWSDEALERS. 


We shall thank newsdealers throughout the 
country, whose names have not already been sent 
us, particularly those from the Western States, to 
forward them at once on a postal card. Circulars, 
blank orders, etc., will be mailed free of charge, 











To Correspondents. 


We earnestly solicit sketches, portraits of noted crimi- 
sake and iteme of interesting events from all parts of the 
States and the Canadas, and more particularly from the 

wert and eouth wert. eports of events that create an 
excitement in their ——— Iccalities, if sent at once, 
will be liberally pa‘d for. 


W. O. P., Lynn, Mass.—Tvo late for this issue. 


W. B. H., Portsmouth, Va.—Item published else- 
where in this iseue; thanks. 


Untaqcve. New Orleans. La.—Item not of sufficient gen- 
eral interest for publication in our columas. 


Capratw Newitt, Evansville, Ind —Thanks for the 
attention; announcement elsewhere published. 


Correrponpent. Detroit, Mich.—You will find the 
occurrence detailed in the previous issue of the Gazerrs. 


_T. R, W.. Curwinsville, Pa.—Thanks for atteution. 
Did not deem the article of sufficient general interest for 
illustration. 


R. P, M., Columbus City. Iowa.—Item appears under 
heading as requested. Thanks; send u«further develop- 
ments, if any. 

E.L.D.. Columbia, Mo.—Ttem will appear in our.next ; 
thanks. It presents no point for illustration. Send us 
something more startling. 


W.T. L., Eyota, Minn.—Item will appear in next 
issue; too late forthis. Will be glad to have items of ia- 
terest 10 your vitfaity from you. 


EB. H. C.._Loutéville, Ky.—We have two occasional 
correspondents fo your city, but willaccept any fresh and 
sensational items you may send. 

EB. M. 8., St. Albans. Vt.—There is nothing of suff= 
cient ‘nterest cougerning the matter to warrant the pub- 
lication of the-portgaite. Will return them. 


Reporrer, Montgomery. Ala.—Article sent was pub- 
lished in the previous issne of the Gazerrs. Anything 
new and interesting: 1s ‘always acceptable. 


G. F. W., West Cammiagton. Mass.—Item appears 
elsewhere, or at leastas mach ofthe essential facts as 
we could flod room for. ‘by mail. 


Crry Marswat Arazs. Evausville, Ind.--Thanke for 
attentions. Hope to hear farther‘of these or other mat- 
ters of note in your vicinity, ‘Further by mail. 

T. R. J., Austin, Tex —See ‘item in ‘* Vice’s Varie- 
ties;’’ thanks. Send along account referred to. Canyou 
obtain photos of the parties or sketch of occurrence? 

H. J. E.. Council: Bluffs, lowa.—Without names the 
article would be too indefinite, and you give us no point 
for illustration. Please+be more specific next time. 


J. A. McC. , Conyers: Ga:—Accidents of that sort are 
Thanks for 
the attention, es © lille more sensa- 


too common for publicatioa in our columns, 


tional. 


T. A. H., Loutaville, Ky.—See item under head of 
** Vice’s Varieties.*’ If you send account of further de- 
velopments with sketches or portraits, if possible, will 


publish them, 


T. O. H.. Neleon Furnace, Ky.—Articles enclosing 
views of localities received. Held over for the present. 
Would I'ke to have fuller descriptions and sketches as 


well as portraits. Further by mail. 


J.D. 8., Ceesur’s Head, N. C.—Sketch and portrait 


! Can you give us 
additional particulars 4f parties, «kot-hes of localities or 


received. Held over forthe pre<ent. 


portraits? Let us hear from you ag«in. 


Sor Disant. Gonzales, Cal —A mere cue of ‘death 
from alooholism’’ is altogether too c mmuoplace to pub- 
Will be ulad to receive items of real 
interest from you Further by mail. Paper will be sent. 
Louisville. Ky.—Items appeared in the pre- 
Should be sept as soon as 
possible after the occurrence. Must reach us by Thurs. 
day at farthest to ensure publication in the forthcoming 


lish ia our columns 


JAN, 
vious is-ue of the Gazetrs. 


issue. 


CoRRESPOFDENT, Seattle, W. T.—Item sent scarcely 
possesses point enough for illustration or publication as 
reading matter, though no doub; a matter of lively go<sip 


locally. Send us something a little more striking. 
Thaoks for attention. 


G. W.,Putuam. Coon.—A®s we gave all necessary de 


tails of the affair lant week, it would be useless to repeat 

’ : = damages from him, ost t 0 
them in this issue. and even if not already pubiishec, a — See oe are Senweretee 
mere case of assault is scircely of enongh in.portance to Sedgwick in the matter, recently, resulted in a ver 


illustrate, nor does the portrait possess ang interest 
eXeept a very restricted local one, 


THE MOUNT VERNON HOREOR. 


Few events have occurred in a long time, evenin 
this era of sensational crimes, that have excited the 
public mind as has the remarkabie drama re- 
cently enacted in Mount Vernon, Indiana, The 
dark crimes which aroused the citizens of the 
vicinity to a speedy vengeance have rarely been 
paralleled, in modern times, in all their circum” 
stances of attendant horror, in any civilized com- 
munity. There are those, however, who appear to 
lose sight of the atrocities of the blacks in viewing 
the awful retribution meted out by the incensed 
citizens and who, while crying out against what 
they term the barbarity of the latter, are not 
shocked by the fiendishness of the former. 

A full understanding of the circumstances of the 
case, which may be derived from our published 
account, aided by the striking illustrations in 
which the whole terrible affair is depicted in its 
proper lurid colors, should greatly modify any 
harsh judgment of the action of a long-suffering 
and outraged community. We say long-suffering, 
because it is an undeniable fact that the law-abid- 
ing citizens of the vicinity of these deplorable 
occurrences have long been terrorized by a gang 
of black desperadoes to which nearly all, if not 
every one, of the victims of the lynching belonged. 
Robbery and murder were the least dreadful of 
the crimes of which these dusky fiends were the 
authors. Outrages, of the most horrible character, 
upon helpless females, were of frequent occur- 
rence. One of the very scoundrels who met a just 
fate in the court-yard had, in fact, been convicted 
of a crime of this nature and one of exceptional 
atrocity. Mistaken judicial leniency had given 
him the nominal punishment of but five years 
for his brutal crime and misplaced executive 
clemency had shortened this by three years and 
turned him loose again, a worse than wild beast, 
upon a disgusted people. Hesignalized his escape 
and exemplified the wisdom of an indiscriminate 
use of the pardoning power by engaging in the 
characteristic exploit which at last thrust his bru- 
tal head through the noose which it should have 
long ago adorned. With his example and the re- 
alization of the general laxity of justice in 
their vicinity before them, it is not sur- 
prising that when this latest, most 
audacious and most flendish of the outrages 
of the black-skinned and black-hearted miecreants 
startled the people, they arrived at the conclusion 
that something must be done for their own protec- 
‘tion, and that such means could no longer be left 
to the uncertain humors of the law. If they were 
not, under the circumstances, simply acting under 
the instinct of self-preservation, as regards an 
appalling evil, we are at a loss to know how the 
action can, justly, be characterized. The fact is 
that the united voice of the people in such a case 
{s tantamount to law and gives the dignity of law 
to their proceeding, and if the object of legal pun- 
ishment {fs to deter evil-doers, it will undeubterly. 
be found that the Mount Vernon lynching ‘will 
have an effect that will be far more wholesome 
than thatof the law, as administered In that region, 
has hitherto had. 








A FOROIBLE HINT TO THE FORCE. 
The discovery that there is at least one way by 
which the frequent lawlessness and brutality dis- 
played: by policemen may be checked will be hailed 
with general satisfaction. 

One of the most outrageous instances of this dis- 
position of the force that has been chronicled for 
some time was thatin which Mrs. AnnieHardwicke 
was the victim, as far back as last Christmas, but 
which, from its features of exceptional and utterly 
indefensive brutality, may be recalled by our 
readers. 
Mrs. Hardwicke, according to her statement, was 
engaged in a Christmas shopping errand, for 
the purpose of buying some presents for her 
children. While passing along. the street 
she was accosted by Eugene Reilly, a policeman, 
who, she alleges, put -his arm around her. waist 
and otherwise insulted her. The terrified woman 
attempted to break away from fhe amorous crasp 
of the officer, but was held firmly by the latter, 
who, incensed at her resistance and her declara- 
tion of her intention to secure redress for his up- 
warranted insolence, threatened to arrest her on 
a charge of drunkenness and disorderly conduct. 


carry it into execution. : 


indulged his brutal instincts 


by the Police Commissioners in the matter. 
events he is still on the force, 


heinous one. 


{ from. 


‘| the prosecution, the public. received the first 


Not satisfied with the threat, and probably wishing 
to still more terrify her from her intention ofhaving 
his conduct properly advertised, he proceeded to 


On the way ® the station house, she alleges, 
this charming guardian of the peace further 
by knocking 
down and clubbing this weak and unprotected 
woman. We do not recall what action was taken 
At all 
so it is fair to pre- 
sume that they did not regard his offense as a very 
Certainly Mrs. Hardwicke received 
no adojyuato satisfaction in that direction. She 


will ever receive any pecuniary benefit 

the verdict is, however, very 
problematical, but the decision is nevertheless of 
value to the public as an earnest of the opinion of 
the highest judicial authority in regard to such 
lawlesshess on the part of policemen which .may 
possibly serve as a warning to those similarly con- 
stituted and thus tend somewhat to the protection 
of citizens from their guardians. In this connec- 
tion it will be interesting to note what effect this 
opinion may have upon the commissioners in re- 
gard t the future status of this model officer on 
the force, 








MR. LONGLEY’S EXIT. 


The eminent Mr. Longley, of Texas, is no more. 
He closed, on the gallows at Giddings, in that state, 
at 2:35 P.m., 11th instant, one of the most extra- 
ordinary criminal careers on record. It is well to 
be particular in stating such facts concerning so 
remarkable a person, for when in the flesh quite 
as apparently trivial a matter as a misstatement 
of that sort has cost a.man’s life at the hands of 
Mr. Longley, who was an exact man, in many re- 
spects, and punctilious to a degree in his dealings 
with his fellows. It is prudent, therefore, to be on 
the safe side, for it is not certain where one may 
meet Mr. Longley again or what change may have 
been wrought in his views of things in general by 
his change to another condition of existence. If 
Mr. Longley, with the prefix of ‘‘Bill’”’ and the 
affix of ‘“‘Man.Killer of Texas,’’ preserves aught of 
his earthly temperament, a meeting with him 
under the circumstances of having made any 
observation whatever concerning him could not 
but make a nervous man feel somewhat uncom- 
fortable. 

Seriously, however, the departure from this 
sphere of such asanguinary fiend is a cause for con- 
gratulation on the partof the respectable citizens 
of the region infested by him, and it is more than 
probable that they are not over solicitous as to what 
direction he has taken so that he has permanently 
removed from their vicinity: The recital of his 
homicidal exploits, so numerous that it is doubt- 
ful if he himeelf could readily recall them all, as 
given on another page, and still more vividly set 
forth by the graphic illustrations accompanying, 
will present to the minds of our readers a com- 
plete justification, if any be needed, of this frame 
of mind towards the late Mr. Longley. 


THE BILLINGS TRIAL. 


After a stubborn contest in the jury-room, a ver- 
dict in the trial of Jesse Billings, Jr., forthe mur- 
der of his wife, was declared impossible and the 
jury was discharged. The result is a victory for 
the prisoner and his able-counsel and, there is 
little doubt, amounts virtually to an acquittal, as 
we foreshadowed in our remarks last week. In 
the beginning of this remarkable trial it appeared 
as though nothing could possibly intervene to save 
Billings, so direct and overwhelming seemed. the 
evidenve.- The first suggestion of an alibi was met 








with general incredulity, but, as that 
vital point was developed until too firmly 
established to be - broken down by 


surprise in the proceedings. After that there was 
no room for wonder at the result, for to every one 
who had followed the case it was plain that, with 
the unbroken evidence in favor of the alibi before 
them, the jury, whatever might be their opinions 
as to Billings’ guilt in the murder, could not re- 
turn a verdict consigning him to death, though 
they might not agree upon his acquittal. And this 
is really a refiex of the general feeling of the 
public in the matter, amounting virtually to a 
rendition of the verdict of Scotch juries of ‘not 
proven,” which will, in ali probability be the final 
decision, as far as human action is concerned, in 
this remarkable case. 








Belles of the 1s Rowling Alley. 


{Subject of Mins Tilustration } 

[Special Correapondence of Poticr Gazer. | 
OHIcaGo, Ill., October 14.—Life in Chicago -pre- 
#ents many phases not met with elsewhere, and 
your correspondent was lately introduced to a 
novel side of it, a narration of which will doubtless 
prove of interest to your readers. 
It appears that a little less than a year ago, six 
or eight young ladies, all well educated and 
Wealthy, as well as moving in first-class circles, 
#oncetved the idea of forming a club tor social en- 
joyment, similar to the exclusive coteties in which 
the sterner sex find their selfish relaxations. They 
accordingly secured suitable,quarters tor the pur- 
pose. This was fitted upnotonly withan attention to | 
the luxurious detail so @éar to the feminine 
but witha view alsotethe ‘gratification’ of the tastes 
of the fair clubists for some of the sportsaffected by 
their masculiné prototypes. A well arranged bil- 
liard-room and a gymnasium with every improved 
appliance were among the conveniences thus or 
dained in the ladies’ club house, but the favorite 
feature with them is the bowling alley. Some ofthe 
fair members have become quite expert players, 
and your correspondent was fortunate onough, in 





dict in her favor to the 








defense jbeing made by the | efficer, 





brought suit against her brutal assailant in the 
Sur reme Court, however, with a view of recovering 


amount of $1,500, no 


| being granted an exceptional admission to the 
| sacred precincts of the club house, to have the oT- 
pcrtunity of witnessing a spirited contest between 
| two dashing beauties. It must be confessed tha‘ 
- | the diversion is sromewhat hoydenish, 


but when 


by the exhilaration of the exercise, the picture 1s 
one that could not fail to fasciaate an admirer of 
beauty. 





The Silver Lake Lake ST rosecl 
The Silver Lake “ barrel mystery,” which has 


disturbed the repose of Staten Islanders for the 


past month, has at last been past upon by a judi- 


cial body. After two days spent in taking testi- 


mony of witnesses concerning the fate of Annic 

Reinhardt, the Richmond County Grand Jury came 

to the conclusion on the 16:h to present Eiward 

Reinhardt, the woman’s husband, as@ murderer. 

The witnesses were Edward Reddy, a coachman, 

August Keymer, who says he saw an ice-cream 

man dig a grave which was suppose@@o be used 
for the burial of a large dog; and Willie Moses, 
from whom Reinhardt is said to have purchased 
the barrel for six pieces of candy. 

A majority of the grand jury favored a present- 
ment for murder in the first degree, buta power- 
ful minority were in favor of an indictment for 
manslaughter in the first or second degree. It 
was finally decided that the prisoner should be in 

dicted for murder, the question as to degree being 
left to the petit jury. 

It was decided by the justice to postpone the 
trial to the next court of oyer and terminer, to be 
held in May, 1879. 

The witness Reddy’s story is that about July 20, 
at early dawn, he saw Reinhardt wheel a barrow 
up Cebra avenue, on the brow of the hill. He in- 
quired why he did not take a tow from the team 
ahead. Reinhardt answered, ‘‘I have only ashort 
distance to go.”” The corpse concealed in a barrel 
was found within £00 yards from where this con- 
versation occurred. 

The boast of Reinhardt that he could produce 
Annie Degnan alive when called for has not teen 
fulfilled. 


<> 


N 
A Ravisher Flogged By Women. 


[Subject of Mlustratton. } 

WYTHEVILLE, Va., Octobor 14.—A considerable 
excitement was created in this community to-day 
by the arrest of Kelly Patterson, charged with com- 
mitting a rape on Lily Taylor, a young girl of four- 
teen. Patterson was tried before a. magistrate this 
morning, but, the evidence not being sufficient, ho 
was discharged. Many of the peop® in the com- 

munity were indignant at this verdict, and threats 
were freely indulged in by many of the people, 

particularly a lower class of women living in the 
suburbs of the city. The mother of his alleged 

victim declared that she would head a gang of 

women and lynch the despoiler of her daughter’s 
virtue before midnight. To-night about 8 o’clock 

a@ gang of twelve women appeared at Patterson’s 
lodgings and called him out, but he declined to 
come out. Lily Taylor, armed with a heavy cow- 
hide, forced her way into the room, with the assist- 
ance of her mother and other female associates, 
dragged the man out of bed, placed him in a push 
cart and carried him t6 the woods, where his 
hands and feet were bcund to a sapling, all of his 
clothes except his pants removed and each of the 
women administered a cevere flogging on his back, 
each blow bringing the blood. The wretch cried 
for mercy, and implored his tormenters to release 
him, but they kept up the flogging until Patterson 
was utterly exhausted and the blood ran down his 
legs. The punishment was not abated until tho 
Amazons were exhausted, when they left their vic. 
tim tied to the tree and. returned home, intending, 
some of the women said, to return and hang him 
to-morrow. 


Marshal Ayres, of E of of Evansville, Ind. 


CWith Port Portrait. } 
Henry Ayres, City Marshal, and Acting Chief of 
Police, of. Evansville, Ind., was born on a farm, 
near Princeton, Gibson county, in that state, in 
1828, After becoming ofage he entered into business 
in the latter town, in which he remained until 
elected Sheriff of his county, in 1854, being re- 
elected to that office in 1856. At the expiration of 
his second term, in 1858, he removed to Evansville, 
where he entere1 upon the business of distilling, 
pursuing it for ten years, when he was elected 
Chief of Police, having entire charge of the force. 
This office he held for two years. He was then on 
the force for one year and was then elected to the 
office of City Marshal and made Chief of Police 
algo, of which offices he is still the incumbent. It 
‘és Marshal Ayres who worked up the celebrated 
Colman safe burgl&try case. He went to Kentucky 
in pursuit of Alonzo Colman, whom he arrested. A 
justice acquitted Colman, but new evidence being 
brought before the Grand Jury, he was indicted, 
and will be tried by the Saperior Court of Vander- 
burgh county, Ind., at its next session, and the 
case promises to be one of the most exciting in its 


annals. 
i * 














Rev. E. Burnet t Pierce. 


{With Portrait. ! 

A late addition to the grand company of revealed 
ministerial frauds. is “Rev.” E. Burnett Pierce, 
whose portrait appears on another page. This 
interesting ‘‘skin’”’ is.a native of Massachusetts 
and & quondam resident of various towns and 
cities throughout the country. He was licensed at 
Geneseo, N. ¥.; a8 an exhorter in the Methodist 
church, and this.‘ racket ’’ he has employed in his- 
various Viliainies of bigamy, forgery and almost 
6very species of “‘skin”’ game and dead-beatism. 
He has a wife and two children, whom he cruelly 
deserted, at Hammondsport, N. ¥. He is known 
to have at least two other wives living, and the re- 
turns are not all in as yet. When he abscondced 
from Hammondsport he left numereus deb‘s un- 
| paid and carried off all the church funds he could 
get his hands on: This was on Oc ober 1, 1876. 
He was traced to this city, since which nothing 
definite has been ascertained as to his where- 


| 





|the participants are two as fair and sparkling 
That she’ 


damsels, with their charms‘and graces enhanced 


abouts, though Pe is believed to have taken Horace 
Greeley’s advice,and gone west. 
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AWFULLY AVENGED. 


The Sickening Crimes of a Band of 
Negro Ruffians and the Speedy 
Vengeance of an 


ee 


INCENSED COMMUNITY. 





Helpless Women Horribly Outraged 
and an Officer Murdered by Black 
Miscreants, Followed by the 





LYNCHING OF THE ENTIRE GANG. 





{With Illustrations. } 

Mr. Vernos, Ind., October 11.—Mt. Vernon 
has been in the wildest state of excitement since 
two o’clock over a series of the most disgustirg 
crimes and tragic revenges which heve ever 
startled the people of thie vicinity. All day 
hundred of people, armed with pistole, shot- 
guns, &c., have been crowding about the court 
house and jai], surging with excitement, and 
eager for vengeance on five criminals, who had 
been put in for the most desperate of offenses, 
and who were huddled in the small jail, helpless, 
with the fear that every minate would prove to 
be theis last. The cause of all this began on 
Monday night at eleven o'clock, when eight 
negroes, lawless and drunk, went toa houee of 
il-fame near the outskirte of the town and 
knocked for admittance. There were three girle 
in the house, aud one of them itquiring what 
was wanted was answered that a messenger with 
@ note was waiting. She opened the door, and 
& young negro stood on the steps, and just be- 
hind him a gigantic fellow with a cocked revol- 
ver, who ordered the girl to open the dour, and 

COMMANDED HIS CONFEDERATES TO ENTER. 
The eight entered and demanded money from 
the girle, who did not have any. The scoundrels 
rifled the house for plunder, during which one 
girl attempted to escape by a back door. One of 
the ecoundrels presented a revolver at her head, 
and told her he would kill her ifehe went—that 
they had business with her. They then huddled 
the girls into one room, and putting out the 
lights, inaugorated a beastly carnival, holding 
their pistols at the girls’ heads and compelling 
them to submit to the losthsome embraces of all, 
one after anuthe:, for an hour, during which 
time the girls were not allowed to speak or utter 
a@ sound on peril of death. A little after mid- 
night a}] departed, leaving the women fainting 
and sick. 

Next morning, in spite of the election, there 
Was great excitement in town, and officers, armed 
with warrante, went in search of the :aviehers. 
The villains lived in Belleville, the negro quar- 
tere, and had not fled. Jim Good, Jeff Hopkins, 
Ed Warner and Willaim Chambers were arrested 
on Wednesday and put in jail, the arrest -being 
kept as quiet as poseible, in order to prevent 
lynching. Un Thureday the town was greatly 
excited, but no steps were taken while the officers 
were in search of those who had escaped. This 
morning at two o’clock a horrible tragedy was 
precipitated in a terrible manner. Deputy 
Sheriff O. 8. Thomas, Deputy Marehal Ed Hayes, 
Constable William Ruseell and Charles Baker 
went to the house of Dan Harris, sen., a 
negro sixty years old, whose son, Dan Harris, 
jun., was to be apprebended 6n a warrant for 
being 

ONE OF THE RAVISHERS. 
They surrounded the house, and Thomas 
knocked at the door and demanded admission. 
It was refused. He demanded it again, and 
ordered the parties ineide to strike a light. Old 
Harris told him to strike a light biméelf. Thomas 
went to the side of the window with Russell to 
parley with the parties, and, as they approached, 
a double-barreled shot-gun was pushed out and 
discharged within three feetof them. One buck- 
shot grazed Kuseell's cheek, and eighteen buried 
themeelves in Thomas’ face, throat and breast. 
The jugular vein was cut, and one shot went 
tbrough hie heart, while his shoulder was blown 
off. He staggered a few feet, said, ‘‘ Boys, I’m 
shot to the death,” and tell dead without a 
struggle. Ed Hayes advanced to the window and 
was also fired at, and emptied a vhot-gun into 
the window at Harrie, but neither was hurt 
much, Harris getting a few equirre. shot in bis 
arm. The officers altogether made a raid on the 
house then, and, after a struggle, succeeded in 
getting old man Harris, but young Dan was not 
there. He is supposed to have got oat some. 
tow when they took old Harris to jail. About 
six o’clock found a great crowd, armed with 
pistols and guns, hungeriug for the lives of the 
men in jatland tor Harris’. several of them 
attacked Harris as be was carried through, and 
nearly succeeded in shootiug him, and but for 
the excitement elsewhere, «which diverted them, 
would have done it. They put himin jail, and 
Hayee, Jim Duun, Baker and others locked 
themselves in, armed tu the teeth, and defied 
the mob, which was howling outside and 
DEMANDING ENTRANCE. 
Major Menzies and William Neleon made quiet- 


Under the resiatance of the officera it wae finally 
concluded to wait till night. One colored man 
who came into the mob began to talk freely, and 
was set upon. He fied, and was shot in the back 
of the neck by somebody, and will be laid up 
some time. Early in the morning telegrams 
concerning the crisis were sent to Evaneville, 
where all the leading citizens were attending the 
United States Court, and it became rumored 
that Governor Williams had been called on to 
send the Evansville R files and Light Guards 
Militia. Thies ramor put the mob into a perfect 
frenzy of excitement. Two hundred men, armed 
with guns and pietole, were ordered to the depot 
to await the coming of the train and prevent the 
militia from getting off. A cannon was got out 
of quarters, and, under the charge of the re- 
mainder of the crowd, was hauled to the Court- 
house and planted in front of the house, facing 
the street to the depot, and a determination 
expressed to 

KEEP THE TROOPS OFF 1F EVERY MAN DIED. 
This diverted the infuriated crowd from the 
prisoners, although a strong armed guard was 
kept about the jail all day. The militia did not 
come, as there was noauthoritative call for them, 
and at two o’clock the excitement had somewhat 
dissipated, although armed men were crowded 
in the streets and about the jail. Nota negro 
was to be seen in town. A rendezvous was 
appointed half a mile from town at halt-past nine 
o'clock Jim Good, one of the parties, was par- 
doned by Governor Williams three months ago, 
after serving two years of a five years’ sentence 
for committing rape. He is a bad man, and all 
his accomplices seem to be bad characters, ex- 
cept old Harris, who is said to have been a very 
well-Behaved man, and his crime was least ¢x- 
pected. 

At eight o’clock in the evening the long «oll of 
a drum echoed through the streets, in which 
crowds of people stood on the corners awaiting 
the outlaws. At the Court-house corner a tal) 
man, under the influence of liquor, addressed 
the crowd which gathered round him, and 
charged that their wives were not safe as long as 
bestial villains were allowed at large. He wae 
summarily stopped by several citizens, and then 
at the command, several hundred men started 
out of the city and assembled in a dark woode 
half a mile out the railroad, where one hundred 
long black marks were ready. They spent an 
hour preparing the work and 

- TAKING OATHS OF SECRESY. 

In the corridor of the jail lay old Harris, lean 
and bioody, with frousy whiskers. He was un- 
able to talk above.a whisper from lors of blood. 
His right arm was shot to pieces, and a load of 
shot in the side had nearly done the work. He 
raised one arm, and said he had done the shoot- 
ing which killed Thomas, but thought the men 
who came were George Daniels and Henry Jones. 
who had threatened to kill him. He reluctantly 
admitted things which placed his guilt beyond 
the shadow of a doubt. Jeff Hopkins, a tall, 
black brute, forty-two years old, was next, and 
dented his guilt. William Chambers, the third 
man, wasa tall, brown fellow, with black mue- 
tache, and has jast been acquitted of te murder 
of Patrick McMullen, at Grand Chain, last winter, 
although everybody believed yet he was guilty. 
Jim Good, who had just been pardoned for rape, 
a villainous-looking six-footer, magnificently 
built, denied in the most solemn manner any 
connection with the sftair. ‘‘You want me to 
tell the truth, gentlemen,” said he in deep toner 
and without a quiver, ‘‘ and I say before God und 
man I never had nothing to do with it.” Ed- 
wards, the last of the five, was a young, slim, 
slouchy-looking boy of twenty-one, coal black, 
and cool aga cucamter when called tothe cell 
door. He quit praying in a monotonous voice, 
and declared that he was not in the crowd that 

RAVISHED THE WOMEN. 
He said he had been sick all Monday and Tues- 
day. He was arrested in bed by the officers, but 
they say he was shamming, and when in his cell 
he appeared as fresh and strong as any well man 
in the crowd. Old Harris alone presented a 
pitiable appearance, looking weak and sick, but 
cool and uomoved. He lay ona pallet without 
uttering a sound, while the other four, locked in 
the first cell from the door, were kneeling on 
the floor, with heads bowed to the wall, praying 
in the loud, monotonous shrill. tones of the camp 
meeting negro. A single candle shed a sickly 
light upon the scene, and the last hours in the 
cell were terrible in their gloom. Just as a re- 
porter finished the Isst interview the crack of & 
pistol was heard. Ed Hayes threw open the 
door, and, saying, ‘ Now, let’s slip, boys, there’s 
murder on hand,” the reporter, and one or two 
persons privileged to enter, hastily ran out into 
the beantifdl Court-house yard, shaded with 
heavy docuste, The night was clear, and a 
bright moon pouring its light down made the 
scene ghost-like and impressive. The cannon 
which had been used to defend the jail in the 
morning had beén brought to the jail entrance, 
loaded and primed, and 
POINTED BLANK AT THE DOOR. 

A gunner stood ready with lighted match to 
apply, if necessary, while Ed Hays, Matt Nelson, 
William Kenna, Charles Baker, Frank Wright 
and anotber, armed with shot-guns, took their 





ing addreeses, but no attention wae paid to them. 





crowd to clear the yard, for fear of accident in: 
whatever might ensue. The crowd, consisting 
of two or three hundred men, fell back to the 
fence and across the street. The miserable, 
guilty wretches on the inside began to pray and 
call on God to save them. For ten minutes it 
appeared to be a false alarm; but there was 
heard the eteady tramp of two hundred feet, and 
a few minutes later a hundred men, the best of 
the yeomanry of the county, physically and prob- 
ably in reputation, marched up the street and 
filed by twos into the yard and up the guards, 
without a word. Every man had on a long, 
black mask, falling from forehead to chin, like 
the Inquisitors of old. All had changed coats; 
some were turned lining out, and a hundred 
ways of disguises assumed. Not a word was 
spoken, not a demand made; butas the leader 
arrived at the door where Hays, the Marshal, 
stood, at the signal 
THE LITILE KNOT OF GUARDS WERE SEIZED. 
Another company of masked men had deployed 
to keep the crowd back, and as the guards were 
attacked, a volley of pistol and gun shots were 
fired. A melee ensued, in which the guards and 
gunners were overpowered, and their weapons 
taken from them, not without strong resistance, 
however, for in the discharge of weapons Alex- 
ander Crunk, the new sheriff, who was standing 
in the yard, had his right eye destroyed by a 
buckshot. Hie brother had hie face and neck 
filled with shot, and two other men were slightly 
wounded. So far there had not been a word 
uttered, and except the firing of the guns, no 
sound was heard except the low, plaintive prayers 
of the doomed wretches, which those who were 
near could hear, rise in the stillness that settled 
down. Ed Hayes, who had not had time to get 
it away. had the key of the outside door taken 
from him, and in a moment more the door was 
opened, and fifty masked men were in the oorri- 
dor. a the 
Here lay the old man, Harris, on his pallet, 
and over him the mob crushed with iron heels 
before his groans warned them of bie presenos. 
A light was brought, and it was then discovered 
by the determined men that another and stronger 
door stvod between them and four of their prey. 
In ten minutes a cold chisel, sledge hammer.and 
& crowbar were brought, and in willing hands the 
work of cuttivg through the iron wall began. 
The hopeless victime of the thirsting mob had 
paid no atiention to the dread avengers, but 
WENT ON WITH THEIR PRAYERS. 

As the firat heavy blow of the sledge fell on 
the iron the plaintive voices, urged uncon- 
sciously into a heightened tone, began to cry, 
**Oh, God, have mercy on yo’ lamb!” ‘Oh, 
Jesus, save yo’ child!” One moaned out, “Oh, 
I see de waters ob Jordan, and de feet ob de 
Lamb! Oh, save yo’ innocent child!” But 
minutes after minutes the dull thuds fell with 
unteeling certainty, and as bar after bar gave 
way the crowd began to thirst tor blood. 

But all was quiet as the grave, and not asound 
was heard. The crowd stood stock-still, only 
the ghostly tigures of the masked guards, who 
strollea abuut with guns and pistols cocked, 
speaking not a word to any. While the awed 
and expectant crosd were waiting outside a 
horrible deed was committed+on the interior. 
The surxing crowd, rendered desperate by the 
slow destruction of the iron door, had with 
hushed voices, and almost by glances, agreed 
upon an awtul vengeance for Thomas. The old 
map Harris, who lay on his pallet like one in- 
different to his end, was surrounded by men 
{rom whose hearts all human feeling seemed to 
have fled, and the place filled with a demon. 
Without a word he was eeized, a hand clutched 
about his throat to stifle any scream, and a knife 
plunged into his heart. In five minutes his 
body was 

CUT IN PIECES LIKE A HOG. 
Head, arms and lege were ail separated, and the 
sickening mars of human flesh flung into the 
privy. Sv quietly was the awtul act perpetrated 
that not 4 seul knew of ite commission until 
after the dread culmination of the nigbt’s horrid 
work. Who did this deed nobody knows, or if 
he does, or suspects, he dare not open his lips. 
In forty miuutes from the opening of the front 
door this crime was committed, and in five 
minutes more the cell door yielded to the chisel 


wretches craved mercy. The gloomy procession 
moved to the fence on the south side of the 
square, just where the massive portico of the 
splendid new temple of Justice and mercy, looked 
upon the scene which mocked its pretension and 
etained its portals. Here stand three locust 
trees, within three feet of the fence—three of the 
majestic row that fringed the equare. The four 
men Were led under the fatal trees, whose 
branches reached out, 

READY FOR THE WORK. 

The rope about Jeff Hopkine’ neck was thrown 
over the limb at the first trial, but the others 
caught in the leaves, and three or four minutes 
was epent in having men climb the trees and put 
the ropes over. Nota word was yet said, except 
all the prieoners were softly praying, but etood 
firm as arock. On the street ia front a. denee 
crowd was drawn up, patrolled in front by 
masked men with gleaming pistols, and as far as 
sound was concerned the whole might have been 
a ghastly dream or vision. Although Hopkins’ 
execationers were ready they seemed to falter, 
and Jim Good was the first to be pulled up. 

As the man who pulled the rope over finished 
his task he caught the end, and, holding it, 
swung from the limb to the ground. The tension 
caught Good, and pulled him on tip-toe. When 
the execationer released his hold Good fell back 
on the rope, and could not be lifted. He had 
fainted, and his death was painless. Five men 
seized the rope and swung him up three feet 
clear, and tied the end to the fence-post nearest. 





Strange Detective Story. 


San Fraxctsco, Cal., Octobor 12.—The report 
of the arrest of Burgees at Niles, Alameda 
county, on Thufeday, is not fully credited in 
police circles here, though evidently some arrest 
was made in that vicinity for some purpose. For 
ten days a man calling himself Henderson, from 
Scotland Yard, London, has been in and out of 
the city, making himself and his errand known, 
which latter, he said, was the arrest of some 
English criminal; also several times a man 
registering himself as ‘Allan Pinkerton, 
Chicago,” has been seen with Henderson. They 
asked no aid from local officers, and proceeded 
about their bueiness by themselves. The follow- 
ing is a synopsis of the story of the arrest from 
the Stockton papers: 

Yesterday Chief Detective Henderson, of Lon- 
don; and Charles Pinkerton, brother of Allan 
Pinkerton, Chiet Detective of the Chicago police, 
succeeded in making an arrest at Niles, Alamed 
county, of Burgess, the burglar, who robbed the 
Bak of England and killed McWilliams, Assist- 
int Cashier. Bargess murdered the banker by 
striking him on the wrist with a ring in which 
was a lance that carried a deadly poison into the 
veins, producing instant death. He then took a 
pile of money, consisting ot £1,000 pound notes, 
the value of which was £250,000. The murder 
anl robbery occurred August 13, 1877. The 
burglar, after the robbery, was tracked by deteo- 
tives through France and Switzerland to Vienna 
and London, then to New York, thence to San 
Francisco. He then went to Chins, thence to 
Australia, and back.to San Francisco July 3rd. 
Lord Beaconsfield sent word to Henderson that 
Burgess had been seen in Australia. Henderson 
foilowed him to Australia, but was too late, as 
Burgess was on his way to San Francisco. 

May 28, 1878, the burglar registered at the 
Baldwin Hotel as 8. O'Neil and wife, London. 
He then went to Sacramento and registered at 
the hotel as Samuel Andrews, of London. The 
detective here lost all track of him for several 
daye, but by chance learned that a woman of the 
town had in her possession @ curious Russian 
coin. They found the woman and obtained the 
coin and a description of the men who had given 
it to her, but he had left for Stockton, where he 
remained till August 30th. They followed him 
to Niles, where he was found with s pair of 
blankets strapped to his back and ready to start 
away. When confronted by the detective he 
said: ** Well, old man, you've got us at last,” 
and gave himself up. He had but $150 on his 
person, but acknowledged his guilt, and said 
that the greater part of the money was buried in 
® spot within thirty miles of London. He was 
taken to Sacramento in irone, and thus he will 
go direct to London. Burgess is a noted bur- 
and sledg¢s, aud with a crash rush the heartless glar, having been in prison four years on another 
crowd were iv seized the prisoners, and twine charge. The detective traveled 22,000 miles be- 
had been prepared, and in five minutes each of | tore he caught his man. 
the four had his wrists tied tightly behind his| hig is the story as given to the Stockton 
back and # rope thrown about bis neck. The papers by the men purporting to be Henderson 
doomed men uttered not s word of pleading, nor |-siq Pinkerton. * Aftet leaving Stockton no trace 
faltered an instant. Each bore himself well.| of the mon had been found, notwithstanding in- 
The nerve and coolness of a hero. At five quiries along the line of the railroad and-else- 
minutes before eleven the little group at the jail |wnere, The British Consul here, William Lane 
door received orders, and the masked guards Booker, says he never heard of the robbery or 
again moved back the crowd which had began | we murder, snd did not know of the arrest, 
to struggle into the yard. A minate later a little although he had heard of aman registering him- 
procession ' self as Henderson, of Scotland Yard. The police 

EXERGED FROM THE JAIL DOOR. | here thank the affair, if not a hoax, is another 


Firet came Bill Chambers, three men leading | aflair, and this version is given tor the purposo 
him by the rope about hie neck, while one walked | of covering tracks. 


with hin. He said notbing, but hie step was 





firm. Next came Jim Good, Jeft Hopkins and Ed 
Warner, in the orfler named, all walking firmly, 
but on either side of the latter walked a man 


—_——__>>__——_ -— 

BaivGerort, Conn., October 17.—Mrs. Alexan- 
der was indicted to-day for the murder of Frank 
Weinbecker, alias ‘‘ Stuttering Jack.” She was 





who appeared to support him unneceeearily. 





positions about the; jail, and ordered the large 


There was no abuse, and not one of the doomed 


arraigned immediately, and her plea of not 
guilty was received, 
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An Elevated 
Railroad Hor- 
ror. 


(Subject of Illustration. 1 
About three o’clock 
on the afternoon of . 
Monday 14th inst., an 
uaknown man, who 
seemed under the in- 
fluence of liquor, ran 
up the steps of the 
Franklin square sta- 
tion of the New York 
Elevated Railroad - 
and attempted to get 
on a train. Munroe 
Williams, a dark mu- 
latto, wae at this time 
sweeping the plat- 
form. Heeeized the | 
man’s arm, exclaim- 


ing: 
"Taint no use, boss, 
you’s too late.” 
“God damn you,” 
cried he, “let mego,” 
and he flung the ne- 
gro aside and rushed 
to the edge of the 
platform. The negro 
asserts that he was 
intoxicated. 
Conductor Tomp- 
kings’ train, drawn by 
engine No. 47, was 
jast moving off, when 
the man tried to get 
on the cars. The 
gates on the cars were 
closed. He got be- 
tween them and clung 
to the railing on each 
side of him. Then 
suddenly he went 
down and the next 
instant he was under the wheels and instantly 
killed. His body was horribly mangled and was 
carried half a blo-k before the train could be 
stopped. His head was split in two longitudi- 
nally, and one part fell to the street while the 
body remained under the whcels, The breast 
and abdomen were cut open and the heart and 
liver thrown to the sidewalk at the feet of the 
passers-by. Captain Petty, of the Fourth pre. 
cinct, arrived almost immediately with several 
officers, dispersed the crowd which had gathered 
and took the body from under the cara. It was 
carried to the Fourth precinct station house, 
and sent from there to the morgue. It was in 
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an unrecognizable condition. Nu papers or let- 
ters by which its identity could be established 
were fotind on the body. It was dressed in a 
dark blue coat, black vest, blue-black figured 
pantaloons, white shirt and socks, narrow neck- 
tie and well-worn shoes. It had slightly gray 


hair, dark brown whiskers and mustache. 
—_—_— 


Fate of a Courtesan. 
(Subject of Illustration. ) 

SPRINGFIELD, Ohio, October 11.—The quiet and 
aristocratic little city of Urbana is much ex- 
ercised over the fatal shooting of Alice Arm- 
strong, ® notorious character of that city. Alice 
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FRIGHTFUL ACCIDENT ON THE NEW a he ee RAILROAD—AN UNKNOWN MAN FALIS BETWEEN THE 


TO FRAGMENTS.” 


is a woman of rare physical beauty, with dissi- 
pated and reckless habits, and keeps a house of 
ill-famp. ~A relative, Mrs. Smith, lives in the 
weat part of the city and rente part of her house 
to one Marchal A. Brown. It is alleged that 
Brown has mistreated Mre. Smith and that he 
and Alice have had several bitter quarrels over 
it. Last night Alice went, with a colored man as 
protector, to Mrs. Smith’s rooms and pounded 
on Brown’s door. She alleges that Brown opened 
the door, jerked her into the room, pulled out a 
revolver and shot her over the lett eye, the ball 
lodging in her brain. Brown says that when he 
opened his door to her she pulled a revolver «n 
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{Ocr. 26, 1878. 


him; that he grabbed 
her and the revolver, 
and that in the ensu- 
ing scuffie Alice waa 
shot as described. 
She is atiJl living, 
though her death is 
momentarily expect- 
ed. 


Murdered his 
Mistress. 


Lixcoun, Neb., 
October 10.—Henry 
A. Schlencker, form- 
erly of the firm of 
Schlencker & Fischer, 
saloon keepers, this 
afternodn about three 
o’clock went to the 
house of ill-fame kept 
by Mollie Hall, and, 
proceeding to the 
room of his former 
mistress, Florence 
Booth, drew a six- 
shooting _ revolver, 
and, after a few words 
fired, the ball enter- 
ing her left breast. 
The girl rushed down 
stairs and fell upon 
the floor. She called 
for a priest and beg- 
ged some one to pray 
tor her. The super- 
intendent of the Pres- 
byterian Sunday 
school being near, of- 
fered a fervent pray<r 
after which Florence 
bade them all gocd- 
by and was dea‘. 
Henry Schlencker, 
after firing upon her, 
turned the pistol toward himeelf, inflicting a 
serious if not fatal wound in his left breast. 
Schlencker has a wife and child residing in St. 
Louis. He wrote them a card bidding them 
good-by, and stating that he was ruined by two 
men, one of whom was formerly a prominent 
German resident of Chicago. Oonsiderable <x- 
citement prevails, and officers are guarding the 
murderer and would-be suicide. 

ee 

The sentence of death on Bonin, the 
child-ravisher, has been altered to 
ment for life, the judge stupidly 


law in the firet inutance, the death penal 
ing been repealed. 
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DBAMATIO INCIDENT IN FAIRFIELD COUNTY, CONN, JAIL—MRS. ALEXANDER IMPLORING HER ALLEGFD ACCOMPLICE IN THE BBIDGEPORT TRAGEDY 


TO DECLARE HER INNOCENT OF 
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RDER OF “STUTTEBING JACK.”—>xx Pacx 10. 
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The Newsboys’ Picnic. 
(Subject of Illustration. } 

If the cries of “ Black yer 
boots!” “Shine!” ‘’Ere 
yare World, ’Erald, Sun!” 
and the like were wanting on 
Taoureday, the 10th, in New 
York, the blame must be laid 
upon Mr. John H. Starin, who 
carried off 3,000 newsboys and 
bootblacks fora picnic. At7 
in the morning the “boys” 
had begun to assemble in the 
front of the closed gates at 
pier 19, where waited the 
steamer Wells and the tug 
Vanderbilt and the barges 
Sumner and Warner, gayly 
decked with bunting. Among 
them were ‘‘Crochety,”’ * Hor- 
ace Greeley,” ‘Slap-Jack,” 
“Pudding” and ‘‘Frosty- 
Nosed Mike,” all heroes more 
or lees known to fame, and 
each with his coterie. At 8 
a. M. the guardian of the gates 
incautiously put them sjar, 
and with a rush the barrier 
was carried away and the 
barges were boarded in a mass. 
At9:30 a. mu. the barges started. 


EXOITING SCENE IN THE BUCKINGHAM PALACE, NEW YORK COITY—TWO STYLISH FEMALE FREQUENTERS OF THE POPULAR RESORT OF FAST HUMANITY 
” INDULGE IN A SPIRITED DISOUSSION, TO THE EDIFIOATION OF 
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among the Soci Canadian 
habitanis when they desire to 
mark their disapprobation of a 
wedding among odd or ill- 
assorted couples known asa 
charivari. 

Damasse Depatie had gone 
to St. Anne at the request of 
his brother Louis, a resident 
of that village. Louis is over 
fifty years of age and had been 
recently married to e widow of 
L’Aseomption, ofthesameage. 
The villagers did not at first 
annoy the newly married cou- 
ple, but after a while, a report 
having been circulated that 
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the old man ill treated bis 
wife, a series of midnight sere- 
nades, with tin pots and all tho 
other paraphernalia of a chari- 
vari was inaugurated. Mr. 
Louis Depatie becamealarmed 
at the nightly visits of the 
- gadg, who, with masks and 
blackened faces, surrounded 
his house, making night hide- 
ous, and sentto Montreal for 
his brother, Damasse, who at 
once went to &t. Anne. 
On Friday night, shortly 
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HE SPEOTATORS.—Szz Paag 11. 


Mr. Starin stood on the end of the pier and the 
boys crowded to thesides to give hima cheer 
and tiger a hundred times repeated. Assoon as 
mid-river was reached the boys were headed for 
Governor’s Island, and, under the efficient care 
of Mr. O’Oonnor, of the L»iging-house, the lit- 
tle fellows were gotin order fora breakfast of 
hot rolls and coffee. The barges were fastened 
close together, leaving a three-foot space at 
stem and stern. While passing from one to the 
other on the upper deck little Willie Brook, ten 
years old, and living at 141 Cherry street, was 
pushed overboard. A boat was towing astern 
in thecharge of William Riley. Thecry of ‘ Boy 
overboard!” reached him, and he started his 
line. As the boy passed him he threw the end 
of his rope. Unfortunately, Willie's friends 
pulled on the wrong end too quickly and it did 
not reach him. Riley let his painter slip and 
pulled hard, but too late. The water was very 
rough, and all he could find was Willie’s cap. 
The Vanderbilt started to pick up the boy, and 
after a good deal of knocking around, picked up 
Riley, who was wet to the skin, but Willie had 
gone to the bottom. The others were quiet for 
a few moments when the news was brought to 
them, and while Willie’s brother Frank, who was 
aboard, was in the first violence of his grief, but 
were soon as uproarious and happy as usual over 


their continuous lunch and lemonade. 
—_—_——_<__—. 


A Fatal Charivari. 


(Subject of Illustration. } 

MonrreaL, October 12.—The little village of 
St. Anne des Plaines, situated near Montreal. 
was the scene of a terrible tragedy on Friday 
night, in which Damasse’ Depatic, a tobaconist 
doing business at the corner of Wolfe and Mig- 
none streets in this city almost instantly lost his 
lite. The fatal occurrence grew out of one of 
those midnight mock serenades customary 


after midnight, the masqueraders having reap- 
apeared and ag usual commenced their horrid 
noises, the brothers Depatie went out of the 
house to drive them Cff the premises, when in a 
scuffle with one of the intruders Damasse was 
shot in theabdomen and expired toon afterward: 
His murderer immediately after firing the fatal 
shot, threw the gun on theground and ran away, 
ae did all his riotous companions. The gun was 
afterward found and identified as the property 
_ of one Leveille, a grocer in the village, who has 
been arrested. 
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Attempted Abduction of a Girl. 


(Subject of Illustration. } 

Eliza Smith, a not upprepossessing gir], com- 
plained to Justice Guck in Willismsburgb, on 
the 11tb, that on Thursday afternoon, 10th inst., 
she was forcibly taken from the canalboat O. J. 
Cole, at the foot of North Ninth street, by Patrick 
McNulty and several other men, who then cut 
the boat loose and allowed itto drift from the 
whart with her friend and protector, Capt. Brai- a 
nerd. 

She broke away from the men and claimed ‘ 
protection from a police officer. Her assailants 
then ran away. Eubeequently McNulty was ar- 
rested by Officer Phelan. The girl’s story was 
that ebe was enticed away from Buffalo, a year 
ago, and kept in a Dover street den. She wished 
to ercape, and on Monday, seeing Capt. Brai- 
pard, whom ebe had known from childhood, she ; 
asked him to sid her toescspe. He did so, and 4] 
tcok her to kis boat. Then the keeper of the 
place, with McNulty ard others, came after her, 
and tried to abduct her from the boat. Capt. 
Brainerd corroboratcd her story. Officer Phelan, 
after arresting McNulty, was attacked and 
knocked down with a stone. McNulty was sen- 
tenced to the penitentiary on the cfficer’s com- 
plaint. 
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THE LAST OF LONGLEY. 
Execution of the Man Killer of 


Texas,’ the Murderer of More 
than Thirty Persons. 


HIS CAREER OF CRIME, 
One of the Most Extraordinary on 
Record, Winds up on the Gallows 
at Twenty-seven. 





ACKNOWLEDGEMENT. 
CWith Illustrations and Portrait.) 

Ginprxos, Texas, October 12 —The notorious 
deeperado and assassin, Bill Longley, murderer 
of thirty-two persons, was executed here for his 
crimes yesterday morning. On the night pre- 
vious he was visited by a priest, who confeseed 
him. Longley had been raised in the Campbell- 
ite faith, and only embraced Catholicity in the 
face of death. As there were some rumors of 
rescue by Longley’s relatives the jail guard was 
doubled by Sheriff Brown. The jailer talked 
with the murderer at daylight. Longley said if 
it were not for his faith in God he would break 
down at the last moment, and that he had become 
so pious that he would even now rather kill a 
man than take the name of the Lord in vain! 
The gallows was erected in the open prairie, near 
the railroad track, north of the town. One hun- 
dred citizens armed with shot-guns acted as a 
guard. 

The priesta leaving momentarily the con- 
demned, the murderer asked some of the guard 
to sing with him an old-fashioned Methodist 
hymn. 

The murderer himself joined in and sang baas. 
After some farther religious devotions, Longley 
at leisure, and with scrupulous taste, arrayed 
himeelf in his last suit of clothes, one of faultless 
black, with a fine white shirt, black necktie, tarn- 
down collar, and a blue rosette on the lapel of 
his coat. ike 

His long hair, dark goatee and mustache 
were neatly arranged. He wae probably one ot 
the handscomest men .present on the occasion. 
His black eyes and fine bearing were 
PARTICULARLY NOTICEABLE. 

He was a little over twenty-seven years of age, 
talland graceful, with a mild, blue eye, ruddy 
complexion, Roman nose, a dark mustache and 
goatee, and a eet of teeth like pearls. While 
talking he occasionally rubbed them with a faded 
silk handkerchief, and his voice was low and 
gentle as a woman’s. Hewore the Texan som- 
brero, the band of which is made in imitation of 
the coiled rattlesnake, and with his coat but- 
toned around his shapely waist, his hat tipped 
a little to one side of his well-shaped head, he 
was the model of the roving desperado of Texas. 

Around the scaftold were 7,000 people, a big 
proportion of ladies in wagons and buggies. A 
large number of colored people. were present, 
who took particular interest in Longley’s death, 
as he had killed many, and he wasa terror among 
the negroes. At thirty-five minntes past one 
Longley, in an ambulance with Sherif Browa.and 
four ot the guards, left the jail. for the place of 
execution, attended by a guard of forty mounted 
men and fitty infantry. Alighting from the 
ambulance, and with two priests, Pillart and 
Queratt, he walked under the ladder of the 
acaffold, called for water, drank it, and then 
lighting a cigar, he smoked and alternately 

chatted and laughed with the guards. He -re- 
quested that a chair be put on the scaffold. At 
last he asked the sheriff what he was waiting 
for, when, laughing unooncernedly with the 
guard and Sheriff Brown, he began to ascend the 
scaffold, still amoking. Part of it gave way, and 
the stairway came near fa ling, when Longley 
said, “ Look out! some of you will get hurt.” 
Gaining the top, the murderer, who.hed not been 
ironed, taking off his hat, in a firm voice, 
ADDRESSED THE CROWD AS FOLLOWS : 

** 7 haven’t much to say. Isuppose I have to 
die. In the crowd before me I see the faces of 
many enemies, but few friends. .I hope you will 
all forgive me, as I have forgiven men and as 
God has forgiven me. I hear my brother is in 
the crowd, but I hope not, Ifany friends sym- 
pathize with me I ask them not to attempt to 
take revenge in my behalf. I dread to die, but 
as it bas to be I'l! stand it. All men hate to die. 
Iam allright. There is no one to blame but 
myself and I hope my friends will not try to take 
revenge. I have killed men who hated to die as 
bad as I do.” Longley then knelt down and 
prayed with the priests. His hands and feet 
were pinioned. He shook hands with all on the 
scaffold and kissed the sheriff on the left cheek. 
The dying despei.do then in a loud voice said : 
ba -by, all.” Maay of the crowd responded, 
“ Good-by, Bill.” The drop fell at 2:35. The 
rope slipped over the beam, and Longley fe!) 
twelve feet, till his feet were firmly planted on 
the ground. Two low moans, amid fearful 
atruggies of the body, eecaped his lips. Sheriff 


A DYING 


‘ 





con{urtivoues ceased at seven aud the heart at 
eleven migntes, when Drs. Fields, Johnson aud 
Gasely pronounced the desperado dead. The 
body was cut down and buried by Sheriff 
Brown. . , > 
Longley’s last act, before putting on the black 
cap, was to wink at one of the guards and laugh 
outright. - Sheriff Brown had received letters 
warning him that he would be singled out and 
shot on the scaffold by Longley’s friends, but he 
preted several men around his person so they 
c mld not shoot him without hitting others. No 
violence Occurred, and the majesty of the law 
was ‘ 
_. INDICATED FOR ONCE IN TEXAS. 
Notwithstanding the desperado had a father, 
mother, brother, uncle and aunt living in the 
neighborhood, none of his relatives were present 
or visited him before the ‘execution. After he 
was dressed, howevef, and « few hours before 
the hanging, Longley’s niece, Miss Lizzie Karnes, 
a lovely young girl, aged ten years, gained 
admission to the. jail and bade her uncle a last 
good-by.. Bhe-was the only relative who visited 
him. The interview was most affecting, and 
moved the guards to tears. When they rose to 
go the desperado kissed her good-by, and ae she 
sorrowfully retired the desperado turned away 
to hide his.deep emotion. 
He was the first murderer who has been 
judicially hanged in Texas for two years. He was 
undoubtedly the king of the desperadoes, though 
he protested that he was innocent of some of the 
murders attributed to him. He was, in fact, 
never able.to recall them all. 
William P. Longley, the notorious Texas mur- 
derer, desperado and assassin, was born near 
the village of Chapel Hill, Washington county, 
in that state, October 6th, 1851. His father was 
a preacher, who sall resides in Bell county. At 
the age of two years the fature desperado and 
*man-killer” removed to the little cross-roads 
village of Evergreen, in Waehington county. In 
boyhood he received a common school education 
and learned to read and write 
It was immediately after the late war that he 
entered upon that course of crime unparalleled 
which surpassed the darkest deeds of Murrell 
and finally 
LED HIM TO THE FOOT OF THE GALLOWS. 
On the surrender of the Confederate armies in 
1865, the almcat Juvenile William, with a young 
man named McCowan, volunteered to disarm 
some negroes in the vicinity of Evergreen. 
Among them they encountered a negro passing 
through the county who declined to be tampered 
with or troubled by the young man. As they 
proceeded to attack he fired, the ball knocking 
the pistol out of the hands of Longley’s com- 
panion. Longley returned the fire, the ball 
striking the negro in the back of the head as he 
rav, killing him instantly. The murderer left 
the body iying ia thesand. He was suspected of 
the murder, but no warrant was iesued. 
About three months afterwards, upon the 10th 
of December, 1866, three mulatto men riding 
through Evergreen, alighted, hitched their 
boraes and entered a bar-room and all three 
took drinks. Going to their horses, one of them, 
alluding to Longley’s first murder, said: ‘*‘ They 
say Evergreen is dangerous for colored folka, but 
I would like to see any body bother me.” Long- 
ley heard the remark. Rallying two other young 
men as villainous as himself, they puraued and 
overtook the mulattoes eight miles out from the 
village. At sight of the pursuers the pursued 
drew their pistols and fired. Longley and his 
companions in vain calling on the fleeing trio to 
halt, opened fire. Longley shot and killed the 
mulatto who had made the boast in the village. 
The negro tumbled from his horse a lifeless 
corpse, which was the next day buried by his 
two friends. The cowardly murderer, relying on 
the reticence of his two companions in guilt, 
quietly 
BETUBNED TO HIS HAUNTS IN EVERGREEN. 

But on Christmas day following the two mulatto 
friends of the dead man, accompanied by s 
deputy-sheriff, came. to arrest the murderer. 
Longley, however, getting wind of it, got to his 
horse in time and escaped into the West, where 
he roamed about for a considerable length of 
time. 

April, 1867, found the young desperado a 
**eow-boy ” in Karnes county. 


Cavalry. Being mistaken for another desperado 
of West Texas named Charles Taylor, he was 
parsued by a squad of soldiers and overtaken 
one mile trom the village. There was a running 
fight. The soldiers fired forty and the mur- 
derer five shots without effect. One of the cav- 
alry rode so close to the desperado that the ham- 


body, killing him almost instantly. This mur 
tion, whea Texas was under marshallaw. Hear 


young cut-throat fied to his old haunts in Wash 





Brown and his assistants hauled up the body 
till it was again suspended. The struggles and 





time he, by the advice of his father, left for Ar 
kansas. 


| went to his coffin, but a little boy ran up after 


draw his pistol Longley fired six shote in his 


In Fayette county, in that state, the youthful 
scoundrel fell in with Callen Baker's crowd of 
HORSE-THIEVES AND MURDEBRERS. 
Particularly did he get acquainted with Tom 
Johnson, one of the crowd. He staid over night 
with Johnson’s father. During the night acrowd 
of lynchers surrounded the domicile and took 
the two young men prisoners, suspecting Long- 
ley’s to be a pal of Johnson’s. Oarrying them 
out to the woods, and, after tying their hands, 
they hanged both to the same tree. The rope 
around Longley’s neck did not slip, and caught 
under his ear. The lynchers fired several shots 
atthe bodies as they swung. One of them struck 
Longley in the middle of the body, but the bullet 
glanced off on the murderer's belt, which con- 
tained a lot of specie. A second cut twostrands 
of the rope; a third passed through his jaw, 
knocking out a tooth or two. .Tom Johnson 


the mob left and cut Longley’s rope, releasing 
him,. 

The assasin waited around the. neighborhood 
for some time, and at last, when opportunity 
offered, shot down and killed the man who hung 
him up with Tom Johnson. His name was Jones 
and Longley emptied his six-shooter into his 
body. He remained with the Baker crowd six 
months, and eventually returned to his father in 
Washington county. 

Falling in with his brother, John Nelson, also 
a desperado, who was killed in 1870, the two 
roamed the frontier till the spring of 1870, kill- 
ing seven negroes during that time. His next 
exploit was the murder of Rector, a cattle man 
and a desperate character, by whom he had been 
employed. Rector had shot and killed one of 
his herders. Longley remarked Rector would 
some day meet his match. Rector heard of it 
aud determined to shoot Longley. Next morn- 
ing, thoroughly understanding each other, the 
two approached ata gallop on the prairie, both 
ARMED FOR THE CONFLICT, 

Rector halted and asked Longley if he had made 
the remark. The latter answered he had. Rec- 
tor said: ‘‘ I reckon I’ve now found the man,” at 
thesame time drawing. Before Rector could 


body, leaving him a bloody corpse™on the 
prairie. 
Shelley and McClellan, two horse thieves, were 
his next victims. Shortly after, in Leavenworth, 
Kan., he shot and killed a United States soldier 
whose acquaintance he had made in a gambling 
saloon, for saying that the Texans were all 
thieves and that there was not a virtuous woman 
in the state. He was captured in St. Joseph, 
Mo., and brought to Leavenworth, where he 
e-caped by bribing the guard. 
Longley then secared a situation as Govern- 
ment teameter. He quarreled with the quarter- 
master over the division of some money out of 
which they had cheated the Government, and the 
quartermaster was killed. As usual, Longley 
fled to the mountains, but was pursued, taken 
and brought back. A court-martial resulted in 
bis being sent to Fort Madieon, Iowa, but before 
he was sent there he escaped, went among the 
Utah Indians and persuaded parties of them to 
attack settlers and suldiers wherever the chance 
offered. 
Some of Longley’s murders were particularly 
atrocious. He deliberately killed the Rav. Mr. 
Ray, of Arkansas, because that gentleman 
attempted to persuade a young girl not to marry 
the desperado. His last crime, so far as known, 
and the one for which he at last suffered the ex- 
treme penalty of the law, was that of walking 
into a field where Wilson Anderson was plough- 
ing and firing one barrel of his gun at him. The 
poor fellow fell badly wounded, and 

ASKED LONGLEY WHY HE HAD SHOT HIM. 
‘For fan,” was the answer, as the young 
scoundrel emptied the other barrel into the vic- 
tim’s body, instantly killing him. It should be 
stated that Longley suspected this person of 
being concerned in the slaying of a distant rela- 
tive of his. 

On another occasion while at the Williams 


Rancho named Forsythe, and ordered Mrs. For- 
sythe to get him a good, first-class dinner. 


GAZETTE. 


Rancho, in Brown county, a negro member of 
the police came to the house of a citizen of the 


He 
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HORRIBLE TRAGEDY. 


A Farmer, His Wife and Their Child 
Murdered in Bed and Their Bodies 
Burned by an Unknown Assassin. 


Eaet Saainaw, Mich., October 15.—On Thurs- 
day night last the dwelling of John Conquest, a 
farmer, living about three miles southwest of the 
town of Clio, Genesee county, was deatroyed by 
fire. The calamity was not diecovered by the 
neighbors until morning, when an investigation 
of the ruins took place. The bodies of Conquest, 
hie wife, and an infant child were found with 
marke on their persons, indicating that they had 
been murdered first, and the house burned to 
conceal the crime. 
The inquest disclozed the fact that John Con- 
quest’s skull had been broken, and his throat 
cut, previous to the fire, while nine shots were 
taken from Mrs. Conquest’s neck, and her skull 
had been crushed. The child, which usually 
slept with the parents, was found some distance 
from them. The bodies, except thatofthe child, 
were in a tolerable state of preservation, owing 
to the fact that a quantity of grain stored in the 
upper etory bad, during an early stage of the 
fire, fallen over the bodies and extinguished the 
fire in that vicinity and preserved the bodies, 
except the extremities, the feet being 

BURNED TO A CRISP. 
The following facts have thus far been elici- 
ted: The charred remains of the infant were 
found where the pantry had stood. The bodies 
of Mr. and Mrs. Conqnest were found lying both 
upon their faces side by side on the floor and in 
an opposite direction from where the head of the 
bed had stood. The right hand of Mrs. Con- 
quest rested against the side of the head and 
neck and was clutched around her hair, which 
was filled with clotted blood. Both hands of 
Mr. Conquest crossed each other near the lower 
part of the abdomen, while the body was 
cramped and drawn up, possibly by the action 
of the heat to which it was exposed. But for the 
grain falling through the floor the bodies would 
have been so far burned as to have destroyed sl 
evidence of any crime. The back part of the 
fkull of Mr. Conquest was crushed in, and the 
brain somewhat mashed and partly cooked. The 
skull of the woman showed evidence of having 
been struck twice with an ax, one wound show- 
ing plainly the impression of the heed of the ax, 
and the other fracturing the frontal bone and 
running down to the nasal bone, being fully 
three inches in length. An ax was found not far 
from where the bodies were found, the head of 
which fitted : 
THE WOUND IN THE @KULL OF THE WOMAN. 
There were also two knife wounds in the neck of 
the woman—evidently having been made with a 
pocket-knite, which had bled profusely. The 
body of the husband was burned considerably 
more than that of the wife. His throat was cut 
on the left side, cutting off the external carotid 
artery and the external jugular. The indications 
seemed to give color to the theory that the 
blows had been given to the woman while stand- 
ing. Tho affair is enshrouded in the deepest 
mystery, and many wild rumors are afloat as to 
the theory of the crime. The theory of having 
been killed for their money could not reasonably 
be entertained. Conquest owned the farm of 
forty acres he lived on, but was in poor circum- 
stances. The theory of suicide was exploded on 
an examination of the wounds. Conquest had no 
@ 1emies, and is acknowledged to have been a 
qniet, inoffensive and honest citizen and neigh- 
bor. Two men, Chandler Scott and William Bar- 
clay, brother of the deceased woman, have been 
arrested and sent to the Fiint jail, to await the 
result of the inquest. 
Chandler Scott wasaformer husband of the 
Mary Conquest who went away and was believed 
to be dead when the woman married Conquest. 
Scott lately returned, and she was about insti- 
tating proceedings for a divorce. Conquest was 
about forty-one years old, and his wife wasa 
buxom woman of twenty-six. 


Billings Triumphs. 


The long suspense in the trial of Jesse Bil- 
lings, Jr., for the murder of his wife, at Balls- 
ton, New York, ended, on the 14th, in a final 
disagreement of the jary, who stood eleven 








Wishing to visit 
his parents, Longley rode through the village of 
Yorktown, Gonzales county, the town then being 
garrisoned by a detachment of the Sixth Ohio 


then went to the store, where Longley was sit- 
ting on the counter, and, pushing up Longley’s 
hat, asked who in the devil he was. Inu reply 
Longley sent two balls through the negro’s 
body, instantly dispatching him, not, however, 


to one for acquittal on the last ballot. Develop- 
ments indicate, however, that the end is not yet 
reached, and the case may yet assume very start- 
ling phases. At1:50 yu court assembled. A 


come for him. 


where he engaged himself to a farmer. 


before the negro turned up his eyes and asked 
him not to shoot him any more, as he wanted 
time to pray, being informed that the devil had 


Finally this desperado seemed to weary of his 
massacres, and went into Nacogdoches county, 
He 


breathless silence prevailed. G. Burr, foreman, 
in babalf of the jary, stated that there was no 
prospect of agreement whatever, because the 
balloting was unchanged since the previous 
Saturday night. The judges conferred, and the 
court wa: dismissed. The prisoner appeared 
unmoved by the result, and was removed back 


mer of the latter’s pistol caught in the lappel of 
the soldier’s overcoat, Pulling back the weapon 
it was diecharged, the ball entering the soldier’s 
der occurred during the period of reconatruc- 


ing that $1,000 reward was out for him, the 


ington county. Remaining at his old home a short 


to his cell. 

Billings and his friends are confident of an 
early release. On the contrary, the district 
attorney will, it is understood, seek before the 
Grand Jury, to indict Jones and others of the 
prisoner’s witnesses for perjury, and will also 
seek the indictment of some of his principal 
friends for subornation of perjury. 
>—___- 

Thieves entered the residence of D. R. Me- 


Feeley, at Fort Wayne, Ind., on the 15th, and got 
away with $1,500 worth of jewelry. - - 


wrought quietly tor several months, and formed 
a strong friendship for a young man in the 
neighborhood, to whom, finally, under a solemn 
pledge of secrecy, he gave his correct name. 
His confident communicated with the authori- 
ties, who, knowing the desperate character of 
their man, succeeded in surrounding him while 
he was unarmed and working in the field. His 
trial and conviction followed, and, aiter several 
appeals, he suffered yesterday the penalty of his 
numerous crimes. 
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A TALE OF “TERROR 


From the Mountainous Regions of 
Tennessee, in which Love, Poli- 
tics and Adultery are Mingled 


IN A WEIRD RECITAL, 
Conoludivg With a Wildly Tragic 
Night Scene on a Lone Mountain 
Top, in an Act of 


ATROCITY INSPIRED BY REVFNG@E. 





{With Illustrations. | 

The little town of Tazewell, Claiborn county, 
Tennessee, situated in the wild mountains of 
that state near the Kentucky line, and twelve 
miles from Cumberland Gap, has for some time 
been excited over the recently revealed details 
and tragic culmination of a most disgraceful 
scandal. The alleged facts, as commonly related 
are as follows : 

Mrs. Emma Rogers, the wife of Jesse C, 
Rogers, the Clerk and the Master of the Chancery 
Court of Claiborn county, was detected by her 
husband in dishonorable intimacy with one Ed- 
ward Jackeon, a mulatto of that town. The 
husband attacked Jackson and shotathim. The 
rezro fled to the mountain fastnesses and thence 
to Kentucky, where he was intercepted, arrested, 
and, after a time, unlawfully turned over to 
Rogers and a party of friends who had pursned 
him. This party then started back to Tennessee 
with the prisoner. En route, itis alleged, the 
poor creature was tortured in a manner emi- 
nentlv worthy of the atrocious feate of the In- 
quisition. When within a mile of the Tennessee 
line, at a point in Whitley county, Kentucky, he 
was banged to a sapling and his body and face 

RIDDLED WITH BULLETS. 

The alleged perpetrators of this deed are as 
follows: Jease O. Rogers, the husband ; Jamee 
Caywood, the father of the false wife; William 
H. Caywood, a brother of James, and John 
Rogers, a cousin and brother-in-law of Jesse's, 
are atill at large. From present indications are 
quite likely to remain so. 

The principal actor in this alleged drama is 
Jesse C. Rogers, a man of about thirty-six or 
thirty-eeven years of age. He is somewhat 
portly and handsome. Hewas born and reared 
in the county, in a section known as Powell Val- 
ley. His father is still living, an estimable old 
gentleman, who, though never very wealthy, hes 
always been a well-to-do farmer and stock raiser. 
Soon after the war Jesee Rogers went into poli- 
tics. His father was the leader and the brains 
of the republican party in the county, and he and 
the Caywoods, aided by others, formed some 
eight or ten years ago a etrong political ring for 

the purpose of controling the county and reap- 
ing all the benefits to be obtained thereby. This 
ring has, ever since its formation, carried Clai- 
born county in its pocket. Rogers was the 
originator of this ring, and hes always controlled 
and 

MANCUVRED IT TO @UIT HIMPELF. 

In 1868 Rogers married Emma Caywood, daugh- 
ter of James Caywood, of Powell Valley, and 
soon thereafter made Tazewell hie permanent 
home, he having previous to this time reeided 
about ten miles from Tazewell. Rogers, un- 
doubtedly, loved his wife, but bis domestic rela- 
tions were not of the happiest kind, owing to bis 
dissolute habits. 

This young lady, the daughter of a well-to-do 
valley farmer and stock raiser, was a vivacious, 
active and buxom young lady. Being pretty, 
intelligent, moderately accomplished and rich 
(in anticipation of Pa’s will to be forthcoming 
some day) she was the belle of Powell Valley, 
and was constantly eurrounded by a bevy of ad- 
miring young mountaineers, but not a breath of 
euspicion was ever uttered against her. She 
had several cffers cf marriage, and, finally, gave 
her band to Jesee C. Rogers, who was at that 
time just beginning to fatten on the perquisites 
of his office. 

After the “Belle of Powe!l Valley ” married 
and moved to town, baving lost none of her 
attractions, vivacity or exuberant spirits, 

SHE LIVED QUITE OSTENTATIOUSLY. 
Bhe rented one of the finest residencee in town, 
elaborately supplied it with the finest of furni- 
ture, and freely opened the doors to her friends. 
Mrs. Rogers was a devotee of farhion. She kept 
her wardrobe constantly supplied with all the 
latest novelties in dress and jewelry. In fact, 
her dressing and ornamentation were so far in 
advance ot anything ever seea before in the 
mountain hollows that she became quite a curi- 
osity whenever she appeared on the street 
arrayed in her gorgeous silks, laces, ruffles, 
plumes and dazzling diamonds. She attracted 
the attention of everybody, and the rough butter- 
nut jeans clad gentry from the rural districts 
gazed and stared at her as they would have done 
at a circus procession. She liked the sensation 
ahe created and the notoriety it gave her. 


utterly destitute of the inclinstion to meet and 


discharge the domestic duties and household 
responsibilities devolving upon a true wife. She 
has given birth to three children, only one of 
whom, a bright little lad of six summers, is now 
living. Mrs. Rogers is about thirty years old. 
Such, in brief, is a sketch of the prime originator 
of the excitement now agitating that sect.on of 
the country. 

The victim of the alleged violence is Edward 
Jackson, & mulatto, who was what is termed in 
the South “an old iesue free negro,” that is, 
one who 

WAS NEVFR A SLAVE. 


He wae a blacksmith, and was regarded as an ex- 
cellent mechanic. He had ashop in Tazewell, 
and until he allowed politics and female attrac- 
tions to allure him from his business, erjoyed 
the confidence and custom of nearly all who had 
work in his line to be done. Jackson was about 
thirty-five years of age and had a wife and six 
children. He took a very prominent part in 
politics, though he never occupied any position 
other than a delegate to republican conventions. 
He was a professional wire-puller, his influence 
over the colored population of the county being 
supreme. He was the constant wire-worker for 
the ring of which Rogers was head and master. 
For this kind of work he well paid, and Rogere’ 
purse was ever at his command. There was al- 
ways a certain intimacy existing between Rogers 
and Jackson, the latter finding a welcome at the 
formers’s house, and he has often (principally 
during & canvass) been seen taking meals at 
Rogere’ house, sitting down at the same table 
with Rogers and his family. Jackeon had had 
some education, could write tolerably well and 
was not a poor stump speaker; he was endowed 
with a strong vein of hard common-sense. The 
prominent position he held with his party 
end in Rogers ring and the distinguished atten- 
tions laviehed upon him by the party managers 
in general and Rogers aud his wife in particular, 
had the effect to turn the poor negro’s head to 
some extent and make him exceedingly bigoted 
and 

INTENSELY @ELF-IMPORTANT. 


Some time in the month of May, while Rogers 
and his wife were on a western tour, it was 
whispered among the negroes of the town that 
an undue intimacy had been existing between 
Jackson and Mre. Rogers. Jackson’s father, a 
very respectable old colored man, went to his 
son and asked him if-it was true. It is alleged 
he acknowledged his fa: lt to his father and one 
of his sisters, and when urged by them to have 
nothing more to do with the woman, lest he 
should be killed by Rogers, he replied that no 
one could make Rogers believe his wife was 
guilty, and that Rogers would not trouble him 
(Jackson) about it, ashe was too dependent 
upon him and his influence over the colored vote 
to have a falling out with him. Ho said one day 
about two years ago he went to Rogers’ house to 
see him on business. Rogers was absent at the 
time, but Mrs. Rogers, as usual,invited him in. 
He went in and took his seat and commenced a 
conversation with the womas, She then told 
him ehe had “ fallen in love with him.” From 
this dated the evil which blighted their two 
homes. Jackeon further stated, according to 
the villagers, that the improper’ relations con- 
tinued constantly up to the time of his flight. 
This story he repeated to bis father and sister, 
and when again urged by them to abandon hie 
conduct, if he had to leave the country to do so, 
he said he was not at all afraid of Rogers, and 
would not object to saying as much on the sub- 
ject to bim as he had eaid to them. This etate- 
ment of the origin and continuation of this un- 
natural conduct on the part of the criminals ia- 
terested is declared to be the true version of it, 
and that it is confirmed by letters now extant 
written by both Mre. Rogers and Jackson. 

When Rogers and nia wife returned from their 
western trip, in the month of Jane, it is alleged, 
Rogers firat heard these rumors against the 
chastity of hie wife, and believed them; but 
strange and inhuman as it may seem, 

BE PAID NO ATTENTION TO “HEM. 
Jeckson, too, knew that Rogers had heard them, 
and in his ignorance construed his passive con- 
duct in a light favorable to himself. The eecret 
of Rogers’ inactivity, it is reported, was this: 
William H. Caywood was a candidate for Clerk of 
the Circuit Court. His opponent was a strong 
man. There were dissensions in the Republican 
ranks. Caywood’s election was neceesary in 
order that Rogers might hold intact the county 
ring of which he was general ‘‘ boss,” and Jack- 
son’s influence was neceasary for the purpose. 
It is believed that to this end Rogers had acon- 
versation with Jackson and gave him to under- 
stand that all was friendly between them. The 
election went as desired by Rogers, who then 
commenced to prepare for his revenge. He first 
accused both Jackson and his wife, but both 
denied their guilt. He then demanded of Jack- 
son that he sign a paper stating that he was 
gifted with the powers of Voudooism, which gave 
him influence over women, and that he had ex- 
ercived this power over several of the most re- | 

spectable ladies of Tazewell. Jackson signed it, 
and was then urged to leave the county under | 





The woman was of the world worldly, and was 


pain of death. The day after this proposition | 





was made aud deciimed, the ith of August, 
Rogers caught Jackson in a stable, and, in com- 
pany with J. D. Mays, sheriff of the county, he 
ran into the stable, closed the door, and, with 
cocked pistol, stood before Jackson and told him 
that he (Rogere) had come to kill him, and that 
if he “ had any praying to do he had better get 
at it pretty quick.” Jackson began to beg and 
deny his guilt, when Rogers pretended to relent, 
and said he would leave him in charge of Sheriff 
Mays, while he (Rogers) would 

GO AND SEE HIS WIFE ABOUT IT. 


Rogers, it is alleged, then went to his own house, 
called his wife out and told her that Jackson had 
acknowledged all, and she had better do like- 
wise. Whereupon the false wife handed her 
husband a bundle of letters which had been 
written to her by Jackeon, and slowly and with 
dramatic effect said, ‘‘ Mr. Rogers, if you must 
know all, I will tell you. Ed Jackson has been 
—well these letters will tell it all.” And they 
did tell a sad story. Rogers then, with a cool- 
nees and calmness truly remarkable, quietly 
walked back to the stable where he left Jackson 
in charge of the sheriff, and after reading one or 
more of the letters to Jackson again told him he 
would be a dead man in five minutes. 

Jackeon’s wife and eister hereupon rushed in 
and began to beg Rogers not to shoot him. 
While the attention of the latter was thus di- 
verted, Jackson in desperation etruck Rogers 
knocking him down. He then rushed ont and 
made his escape into K:intucky. At Lebanon, 
in that state, he was arrested and lodged in jail 
in consequence of circulars which Rogers had 
sent out charging him with the criminal out- 
rage. Meanwhile Rogers took his wife to her 
father's houee, declaring that he would never 
bave anything to do with that “‘ nigger wench.” 
She then professed to be very repentant, de- 
clared she was put under 3 spell by some un- 
known and uneual power used upon her by 
Jacksor ; that she could not resist him, and 
whenever she attempted resistance he would use 


her. Rogers pretended to believe this nonsense 
and again brought the disgraced woman back to 
Tazewell, and publicly proclaimed his belief in 
her story and swore his intention to remain with 
her, 

WHICH OATH BE HAS KEPT GOOD. 


On the 24th of August Rogers, his cousin, John 
Rogers, and the two Caywoods arrived at 
Lebanon, and Rogers, by representing himself, 
as is alleged, to be J. D. Mays, sheriff of his 
county, and with a paper purporting to be a 
requisition from the Governor, obtained posses- 
sion of the fugitive. The latter protested bit- 
terly, laying the case betore the authorities as to 
who the parties were and what their intentions 
towards him, but without avail, and he war 
tnrned over to Rogers and his party. 

After securely handcuffing the negro they 
started, ostensibly, for home. Soon after leav. 
ing London, it is claigeed, a rope was put 
around Jackson’s neck and he was tied 
acrore a bareback mule. The next night, 
on the eummit of Pine Mountain, soon 
after leaving the main road Jackson was taken 
from his mule, a long rope attached to his neck 
and wound around his body, the other end of the 
rope securely fastened to the mule, which was 
ridden by John Rogers, and, thus secured, the 
whole party spurred up their animale and rode 
to the foot of Pine Mountain (a distance of nearly 
fifty miles) in a gallop, sometimes going down 
the mountain sides at the highest rate of epeed 
the horses were capable of, scarcely ever pausing 
to let the negro rest or to slake his burning 
thiret. Attimes one of the party would ride 
behind Jackson, lashing him with hickory 
thongs. Again, when the creature would fall 
down in the road, they would not give him time 
to rise up, but drag him on sometimes for s 
great distance. Once in croseing a creek, the 
negro, whose torture from thirst was indescriba- 
ble, not being able to get to the water on ac. 
count of being tightly handcuffed, threw himself 
bodily into the stream and attempted to drink, 
whereupon John Rogers quickly spurred his 
mule and dragged the captive through the 
creek, over the ragged rocks and up to the bill 
beyond before allowing him to ariee to his feet. 
In traveling along the 10ad some one of the party 
would occasionally ride behind the negro and 
allow their animals to step with their iron shoes 
on the back of bls legs aid heels, and in this way 
the skin and flesh were torn from the knee joints 
down to the heels. On the night of the 28th of 
August they reached the top of Pine Mountain, 
the 

SPOT SELECTED FOR THE TRAGIC SCENE. 

Rev. Mr. Peace, an aged Baptist minister, who 
met and followed the party and observed their 
movements, is responsible for the following ac- 
count of what he alleges transpired : 

Jackson, falling on the ground, begged pite 

ously for bis lite. He then appealed to William 





Caywood to remember the gratuitous service he 
had rendered him, and to interpose for him. 
| Caywood replied, Ed, your fate ia sealed and I 
| can’t save you.” 
The negro was then taken about two hundred 
pe from the road, and Mr. Peace could not see 
them plainly or hear them distinctly, but he! 


some strange and pleasent tasting drug upon. 































































































could hear the qgonized cries of the doomed 
negro and see the;light of the fires that were soon 
built. Hie hands were placed in the fire and 
burned until several of the fingers were de- 
stroyed. The muecies of his arms and the calves 
of hie lege were severed, and thus for three long 
houra he was tortured. Ho was then suspended 
by the neck to a bent down hickory sapling, and 
as the sapling eprung back to its five bul- 
lets were lodged in the face, . end body of 
the unfortunate victim. As soon as their terrible 
work was done Jackson's body wag cut down, 
laid on the ground, and, placing his hatover his 
face, they left it and at once etarted for Tazewell, 
where they reported that they were bringing 
Jackson along, and when on Pine Mountain, the 
night before, he broke from them, ran and es- 
caped in the gloom and darkness of the night. 
The body was found by « party of road work- 
ere, soon after, an irquest held and the verdict 
returned as followa: “‘ An unknown colored man, 
burned, hanged and shot by 

**, PARTY OR PARTIES UNKNOWN.” 
Intelligence of @he affair reached Tazewell. 
Wilson Jackeon, father of the murdered man; 
John Hipshur, William Kelly, William Newby, 
and a number of other men, white and black, im- 
mediately started to Pine Mountain in search of 
the body, which they found buried in a rough 
pine box by the side of the hickory to which 
Jackeon was hanged. On the arrival in town of 
the party with the remains they went to the 
court house, which is juet opposite Rogers’ rest- 
dence, and stopped the wagon at the gate of the 
courtyard. Immediately a large concourse of 
people, principally negroes, surrounded the 
wagon. The mournful wailings of Jackson’s wife 
mingled with the indignant cries of thé crowd 
of negroes made a deafening hubbub. Jesse 
Rogers and William Caywood, who were in the 
court house at the time, looked on with appa 
rent indifference, and Mrs. Rogers, at an upper 
window of her house arrayed in gorgeous attire, 
also viewed the exciting scene with as much cool- 
ness as though such a thing were an everyday 
occurrence. 

A warrant was issued for the arrest of the 
Rogers’ and Caywoods. A deputy sheriff read 
it to them on the streets, and allowed them to 
excuse themselves for a few moments which they 
impreved by making their escape to Powell Val- 
ley, where Mrs. Rogers joined them the next day. 

Since then they have frequently returned to 
the town on business without molestation. They 
say that they are not afraid of arrest in Taze- 
well, in fact they are defiant, but are somewhat 
apprehensive of the action of the Kentucky au- 
thorities. It is alleged that their friends are at 
work with money and influence in that estate to 
prevent their indictment by a grandjury. Should 
there be danger in that quarter, they are believed 
to be prepared for flight to Kansas where they 
have a large amount of land. 

When Jesse Rogers shot at Jackson at Mays’ 
atable and afterward declared his intention to 
abandon his wife, the sympathy and sentiment of 
the people, it is said, were with him, and had he 
met Jackson in the streets of Tazewell and shot 
him down openly and boldly, no jury in Tennes- 
see would have convicted him of murder. But 
after the savage cruelty he is alleged to have in- 
flicted upon the negro and the course he has 
since purswed toward his wife, the sympathies 
of the people are strongly set against Rogers and 
the Caywoods. Nevertheless it is regarded as 
extremely improbable that he will ever be held 
to serious judicial account for it. 





The Jersey City Tragedy. 


The Hudson County Oyer and Terminer Court 
room, in Jersey, was crowded with spectators 
curious to witness the proceedings in the case 
of Mrs. Jennie R. Smith, on Monday, the 14th, 
who stands charged with the murder of her hus- 
band, Police Officer Richard Smith. The 
prisoner was brought up before the Court to 
plead. She came jn leaning upon the arm of a 
court official. She was dreased in a suit of deep 
black, and her face was covered by a heavy black 
veil. As she passed up the courtshe drew aside 
her veil, and hurriedly glanced her eyes over the 
vast crowd. Her face was pallid and careworn, 
and ahe has evidently suffered much from her 
imprisonment. 

She was no sooner seated in a chair handed to 
her by Mr. Fleming, her counsel, thao District- 
Attorney McGill, holding the indictment of the 
grand jury in his hand, roge and called the 
prisoner to the bar. Mrs. Smith stood up and 
faced the Judge, while Mr. McGill read the vari- 
ous counts in the indictment. The prisoner 
trembled during the reading, and especially at 
that part in which she was charged with plung- 
ing the knife into her husband. 

On being asked what she had to say, she re- 
plied, in a voice full of emotion, ‘Not guilty.” 
She fell back into her chair and wept. 

Judge Knapp aeked the District-Attorney when 
he would be ready to proceed with the trial. 
Mr. McGill said at once. The Court fixed the 


following week for the trial, and the prisoner 
was remanded back to jail. ‘*‘ Cove” Bennett is 
to be held as a witness. Counsel asked the 
Court to admit the prisoner to bail, and the bond 
was fixed at $5,000. It is thought that Mrs. 
Smith will be able to secure this, and thus effect 
her release from prison. 
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TTAOK OF FEROCIOUS BUOK ON YOUNG KENNIFF, IN ALICE ARMSTRONG A OOURTESAN, FATALLY SHOT BY MARSHAL A. 
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A WILD TRAGEDY IN THE TENNESSEE MOUNTAINS—Szuz Pacs 7. 


1—Jesse Rogers the ring politician of Claiborn county. to secure the influence of Fdward Jackson, margaal of the negro vote, admits him to his house on terms of equality. 2-The 
faithless oe eee with the dusky guest. 38—The avenging husband on the track. 4—Terrible death of the colored Lothario, on the summit of Pine Mountain 5—A 
stranga reconciliation. 
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THE LAST OF LONGLEY—EXECUTION OF “BILL” LONGLEY, THE “MAN KILLER,’”? AT GIDDINGS, TEXAS—Sze Paces 6. 


1—The desperado on the eve of the hanging. 2—A narrow escape—hanged as a horse th’‘ef, but cut down and resuscitated. 8—Fatal duel on ho'sebsck,on the prairie. 4 Assassina- 
tion of Wilson Anderson, the crime which brought him to the gallows. 5—Acknowledging on the scaffold the justice of his doum. 
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FEMALE LYNCHERS—KELLY PATTERSON, OHARGED WITH AN OUTRAGEOUS ASSAULT ON A YOUNG GIRL, IS SEIZED BY THE MOTHER OF HIS VICTIM, 
AIDED BY A PARTY OF WOMEN, TAKEN UNTIL EXHA 


TO THE WOODS AND FLOGGED , NEAR WYTHEVILLE, VA.—8rxr Paar 2. 
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THE BRIDGEPORT BURKERS. 


Dramatic Scene Between Bassett 
and his Paramour in the 
Fairfisld County Jail. 


SAY THAT 1 AM INNOCENT. 





Thrilling Evidence of a Woman Who 
Narrowly Escaped Being Con- 
verted Into a “Subject.” 





AN ASTOUNDING STORY OF CRIME. 


(Subject of Ilastration. ] 

Burparrort, Conn., October 11.—The Fairfield 
County Jail, where two prisonere, now generally 
known as “resurrectionists,” are imprisoned, was 
the scene this morning of a thrilling incident, 
which, if represented on the stage, would be 
called unreal. And yet ittook place, with all ite 
dramatic details, in the pzesence of the State’s 
Attorney, James H. Olmstead, and atsistante, 
under whoee cautious labors this case is being 
made ready for trial. The two prisoners, who. 
had not conversed together since Frank E. Bas- 
sett was firet brought back asa pocketbook thief 
from Norwich, were placed face to face and had 
an interview in the presence of Mr. Olmstead, 
Chief Mor-b, Officer Arnold and Jailer Welle. 
Itcame about in this way. Mrs. Alexander, it ap- 
pears, wrote several letters to the State’s Attorney 
imploring him to permit her to have an inter- 
view with Bassett. She assured him that ifonce 
she conld face him he would not refuse to de- 
clare that she was innocent of the crime charged 
against her., All she wanted was to see bim and 
talk to him in the presence of any one the State's 
Attorney might select. She reminded Mr. Olm- 
atead that, before placing her on trial for her 
life, if he at all believed in a God or in the Bible, 
he could not refuse this boon to 

AN INNOCENT WOMAN. 
The State's Attorney kept her request under ad- 
visement for some little time, and. finally made 
up his mind that the course of juetice would not 
be defeated by acceding to her prayer. 

Acoompsnied by the officials above mentioned, 
a vieit was made to the jail and the keeper was 

ordered to bring the two criminals to his office 
on the first floor. Mrs. Alexander, looking con- 
siderably older since her incarceration, was firat 
brought from the female tier and meekly occu- 
pied the chair aseigned to her. On recognizing 
the officials she had seen before she soon assumed 
her old defiant attitude, blushing slightly, when 
immediately after Frank E. Bassett was led into 
the office by one of the keepers. Frank looked 
exceedingly pale and trembled as he took a seat 
in the circle which was formed by this time. 
He tried to evade the glances of the woman, but 
before he could tnrn his head toward North 
avenue, she was on her feet, rieing to her full 
and more than her full height, saying : 

* Frank, don’t you fear man ; fear God only. 
Tell the truth now and contess 

‘WHAT YOU “AVE DONE.” 

‘‘T have nothiog to confess,” Frank replied. 

Astonished at his calmness, she glanced atthe 
officers, all seated in a circle, she being the only 
person standing, and advancing to the place 
where Basectt was seated, looking him straight 
in the eyea, said :— 

“ Don’t you know that you killed Weinbecker ? 
Don’t you remember that you put him in the 
barrel and that I fell alongside of the barrel 
overcome by fright and fear?” 

& Bassett remained unconcerned, immovable, 
only showing slight nervousness at the woman’s 
increased passionate tone of voice. Nots word 

his lips, however. 

comes saa tek once loved me,” and sayirg 
this she threw hereelf headlong on the floor and 
finally assumed a kneeling position. While thus 
on her knees, with hands folded and arms out- 
streatched, she exclaimed in tones loud enough 
to be beard all over the prison corridor— 

“ By all the attachment you ever had for me, 
by all the love you ever bore me, say now, eay 
right here that I am innocent of John’s death. 
Now is yvur chance, say it now.” 

Bassett did not even rise from his chair, and 
turning his head partly aside said in a quiet 
tone :—‘* I have nothing to say now. I shall tell 
all when the proper time comes.” The woman 
cried and sobbed piteouely. If it was acting she 
ought to have had a more successful career in 
that line, wich ber record now eays was limited 
. A HOUSTON STEET DANCE HOUSE. 
Hers were, however, not the only tears shed dur- 


| turned to her quarters murmuring some inaudi- 
ble remarks, which were not even heard by her 
sullen companion ih crime. 

How really innocent Mrs: Alexander is of any 
criminal intent, as she pretendéd at the inter- 
view, was illustrated thie afternoon, when Staté 
Attorney Olmstead related the résnit of investi- 
gations he had instituted in another direction. 
Accompanied by Officér Arnold he visited « 
washerwoman named Sarah McMann, residing 
on the fifth floor of a tenement in Fairfield 
avenue. This woman, it appears, had been en- 
gaged to do some washing tor Mre. Alexander. 
She did not go on the dsy she was first engaged, 
because she could not find the cartiage factory. 
The next day Bassett came for her and bronght 
her along. When she was at work in the fere- 
noon she found Mrs. Alexander exceedingly kind, 
more so than she had ever experienced at the 
hand of people 

: | WHO EMPLOYED HER. 

She got a nice bréakfast, plenty of tea, and tea 
again after breakfast. Mra. Alexander urged 
her to stay over night ; she would find plenty of 
work ; but she declined, as she bad other mat- 
ters to look atter. Then she must come back in 
‘the morning to wash two more qnilte if she could 
not stay that night. She left, however, at one 
o’clock, not beiog fnclined to keep on drinking 
the tea which ‘had been furnished hef abont 
noontime. In fact, she pa ve cup down with- 
out drinking it, there being s peculiar, bitter 
taate abont it. ‘Then incidentally she overheard 
the words, “‘ Put her to sleep,” spoken in another 
room, and so she went home at one o'clock. 
withont being anxious ‘to return the next morn- 
ing. This is the story substantially as given by 
Sarah to the cficere of the law, and upon com- 
paring dates it appéars to have been just two 
days before John Rnfas’ body was aap pad 
the use of the Yale medical school. It will be 
shown on the trial that this woman was deter. 
mined to furnish subjects wherever she could 
find them, and that her criminal intent, though 
not always successfal, will be fully illustrated 
by cases of which Sarah MoMann is not the only 
living witness. 


The wide publication given to this case, the 
trial of which will begin in two wecke from next 
Monday, has sided materially the officers of the 
law. A well-known druggist has volunteered 
the information to the prosecution that only four 
weeks ago Mre. Alexander made particular 
inquiry as to the effect of certain prisons, and 
actually purchased a quantity of arsenic the day 
after. A geritieman well known in Bridgeport 
eaid this afternoon, ‘‘When this case is once 
tairly on trial matters will be brought to light 
that will 

‘* ASTONISH THE PEOPLE OF OONNECTICUT.” 

Chief Marsh eaid in regard to the Oolvocor- 
esses affair: “I always have believed in the mur- 
der theory, and I have never abandoned it. I 
can, however, tell you nothing farther ahont it.” 
The publication that suspicions in connection 
with this case rested upon the Alexander house- 
hold has set many people a thinking here. It 
must not be forgotten that strong reasons were 
eaid to exist at the time why the sudden taking 
ofi of the captain should be called a suicide, and 
there are people now in Bridgeport exceedingly 
anxious that the very circumstances of the poor 
captain’s death should not be alluded to. Hence 
the eagerness of many to call the Colvocoresses 
link “ absurd ” and “ ridicalous,” and the-very 
officials who only yesterday clearly remembered 
that the Alexander folks were living within pis- 
tol shot of the spot where the captain met his 
untimely end, and said that.certain. things had 
been feund in the Alexander effects justifying 
the suspicion, have suddenly become exceed- 
ingly reticent. The trial, however, may inci- 
dentally upset all calculations to keep matters 
hidden that ought to have been revealed four 
years ago. 

Further digging in the factory has been sus- 
pended an‘ no more work will be resumed there 
until the eatire building has been levelled. Con- 
tractor Washburn and s gang of men are tearing 
down the building, that has‘become an eyesore 
to East Bridveport’ and when all the timber is 
removed the gtound will be entirely overturned 
to see if anymore r surrection evidence lies 
buried below the eurface. It is the general 
opinion here, however, that by that time the 
trial will be at an end, and both Frank E. Bas- 
sett and Mrs. Alexander will have been con- 
demped. 


>< 





Hayden Indicted for Murder. 





New Haven, Conn., October 15.—Herbert H. 
Hayden entered the Superior Court room yester- 
day morning io the custody of Sheriff Byxbee 
and accompanied by his father. Tbe Grand Jury 
was usnered into the room by Sheriff Byxbee at 





ing that remarkable interview. There were 
others present aleo visibly affected, for the scene 
was such a one as even the veriest jail keeper 
does not care to witness outside of a theatre. 
The State’s Attorney was now convinced that the 
continuation of her appeals would be of no avail; 


he saw that Bassett was immovable, and at & ing Hei bert H. Hayden with the murder of Mary 
given signal the interview was terminated. The a. Stannard. ‘The accused on hearing the report 
led back to their respective read, exhibited feelings of apprehension which 
cells, she casting a slight glance at Frank as she | he has hitherto concealed. 


two criminals were 





half-past ten. The evidence elicited at the first 
examination cf the accused was gone over with 
l the addition of that concerning the finding of the 
; arsenic in the stomach of the murdered girl and 
, the sale of the drug to Mr. Hayden. To-day the 
Grani Jury reported a true bill, formally charg- 


THE MURDER MANIA. 


A Week’s Record of the Epidemic of 
Sanguinary Crime Now Sweeping 
Over the Country and Infecting 
Every Section... 
MYSTERIOUS MURDER. 

NorFroig, Va., October 15° <Tie mysterious 
and shocking murder of James T. Caddy, a 
prominent citizen of Ohewanicounty, N. C., hae 
thrown that ordinarily quiét-eéction of country 
into a state of almost wild ‘exéitement. “While 
returfing from Edenton on Stindéy night Mr. 
Oaddy was waylaid on the highway and torn 
fron*his horse aad killed. ‘Thé body was found 
early yesterday morning by hid Wife, Mrs.Caddyj 
near her house, boldly exposed on the road and 
horribly mutilated. The ‘murder took place 
about seven miles from Edenton. There is no 
clae to the perpetrators. Trampeare euspected 
and robbery is believed to have been the motive. 
| ‘THE @OURLAND MOUNTAIN TRAGEDY. 
Frirmineton, N. J., Octcber 15--Bepvjamig 
Petersen was brought into the court of oyer an¢ 





terdsy, to be tried for killing Peter Nixon. Thé 
murder was committed on the ‘Souriend Mohn- 
tain on the morning of the 80th of May last. A 
fall account of it was publieshéd in the Gazerrs at 
the time. Peterson professed to be jealous of 
Nixon, in whose house hie(Peterson’s) wife was, 
and he walked several miles by night with his 
gun on his shoulder, and, calling ‘Nixon to the 
door, shot him dead. He then attempted to kill 
his own wife, who after a desperate struggle, 
escaped from him. He ended by attempting 
suicide. Peterson is of a mulatto color, -and 
wears & mustache and small goatee. The case 
was put over to the December term of the court. 
A FEMALE DE®PERADO’S FATE. 
A (Subiect of Illustration. } 

Drapwoop, Dakota, October 18.—Mrs. Lofell, 
a notorious and desperate character, was ar- 
rested yesterday at the instance of John Rogers, 
@ restaurant keeper, charged with making 
threats ggainst his lite. She was locked up, but 
late last evening gave bends and was’ released. 


flicting a wound from which he cannot-.recovér; 


her right eye, and causing almost instant death. 


A FARMERS’ DEADLY DUEL. 


a shocking manner. 


fatal. 
OOSTAFROLAZ TO DIB. 


found guilty of the murder of Mathieu Mathevon 








terminer, Chief Justice Beasley presiding, yees: 


To-day she called at Roger’e house ahd, finding 
him there, shot him threugh the stomiedt, fy: 


After firing she ran down hill. Rogers, eeizitig | 
a pistol, fired five shote, the fifth -one- striking 
her in the back of the head, coming out through 


Trouble has existed between them for some time. 
about a piece of mining property,~ from: ‘whiek + 
she drove three men at the point of the shot-gun 
last December, and has since shot two others 
caught on the same ground. She has been a 
terror to this neighborhood for a long time, and 
her death is looked upon es a just retribution. 


Fraxxrort, Ind., October 13.—A shocking 
homicide occurred near Sedalia, this county, on 
Friday evening. The participants were Ira Jar- 
vis, a peaceable and well-to-do farmer, sixty 
years of age, and George Pence, a reapectable 
citizen of Sedalia, who had a field of corn on 
Jarvis’ farm on shares. Pence was of theopinion 
that the corn was matured and should be putin 
shocks. Jarvis differed in opinion, when Petice 
determined to cut up his half, leaving Jarvis’ 
half standing. While putting bis resolationinto 
effect Jarvis came into the field armed with a 
ccorn-knife and ordered Pence -to desist, who said 
he would as soon as he cotepiéted the shook 


Penge defended himeelf 
with bis corn-knife as best he could until he 
felled Jarvis to the ground, whereupon he 
jamped upon the old man and did not cease to 
kick and stamp him until the old man was liter- 
ally in a jelly, dislocating every rib from the 
spine, and otherwise mutilating him.: Pence was 
able to make his way home, two miles distant, 
where, on his arrival, he made a confession, say- 
ing that Jarvis made the assault, and that while 
Jarvis was being Kicked and stamped he pleaded 
for mercy, proposing to give Pence everything 
he owned to spare his life. Jarvis was found 
by triends in a dying condition. He lived long 
enough, however, to make a statement of facts, 
which corroborated Pence’s confession. He died 
during the night. Pence’s injuries were also 


MontTREAL, October 5.—After a trial which 
lasted two days, Cyprien Costafrolaz, alias De 
Mirabel, a resident of Rouse’s Point, N. Y., was 


a commercial agent of Montreal, and sentence of 
death was pronounced against him. Judge 
Johnson in pronouncing the death senténce was 
deeply moved, and a breathless silence ‘reigned 
in the crowded court. The prisoner, whose self- 
possession had gradually deserted him, were at 
the close of the trial an expression of the deep- 
est anxiety, which told more plainly than words 
can describe what mortal suffering he endared. 
It was proved that the man Costafrolas had been 
seen leaving Rouse’s Point with Mathevon, in a 
boat, at six o’clock on the morning of the 24th of 
July; that at nine o’clock the boat was seen with 
only one man in it, who, on perceiving that he 


was observed, cast off an object that he had been 
towing ; that at noon Costafrolaz hired a man to 
row him to Lacolle, and on the way got a trunk, 

which «as secreted on an island near the spot 
where the man had been eeen casting Off the ob- 
ject in the morning ; that the trunk belonged to 
Mathevon, and that when Costafrolaz was ar- 
rested be had this trunk and Mathevon’s gold 
watch, chain and a locket in his poesession. The 
body of Mathevon, when found near the place 
where the man in the boat had been seen casting 
oft the black object in the river,-bad eight wounds 
on the head, in several’of which the skull had 

been perforated. It.was‘also proved that Costa- 
frolaz had employed ® mag to repair a revolver, 

which was returned to him on the 220d, and that 
after the murder the revolver was twisted out 
ot shape, as if it had been used to strike heavy 
blows. The jury, in twenty minutes, brought in 
a.verdict of guilty, and the judge then sentenced 
Costafrolaz to be executed on the 13th of Decem- 
ber next. 





A Touching Scene. 


Mr. Robert McWade, the actur, gives the fol- 
lowing awful account of young Jourdan’s death 
at Cynthiana, Kv., on the 2ad: 

“Our company was completely broken down 
by the terrible calamity. Tom’s death was one 
which few conld witness and not afterward re- 
men-ber till the dayof judgment. I trust my 
eyer may never again sup upon such horrors. 
Poor Tom!- He went out to meet the incom'ng 
train which Was expected to bring him a package 
of the material out : f which we make stage light- 
ning. Calling to a friend to watch him board 
a train as they doin Texas he made the fatal 
jump. His left hand missed its hold, throwi: g 
his body backward between thecars. When the 
train had passed over him he dragged his man- 
gled remains to the side :f the track. Just 
then he presented .a horrible spectacle, both 
legs and feet were mashed as you have seen pins 
laid upon thé tratk mashed. His clothes were 
literally torn fron¢ his body. The ficsh above 
the abdomen was cut and torn, and hung in 
bloody chunke, "while the viscora oozed and slip- 
ped out. Warm blood which seemed to come 
from the beart;-goared down and bathed the 
pulpy mase-- raieed bimself upon his hands 
end fooked dowa upon his awful condition, and 
moaned : ‘ My God, what a sight for a man to look 
atl’ He was as conscious of his condition asyou 
are of yours at this moment. Some one of the 
loungers had run to s train. that was on the point 
ef leaving the depot and brought from it a priest 
who was about to start on a journey. 

“*My son, do you know me?’ asked the 
priest, ruehing up to the mangled mass of flesh. 

“*Tom opened his eyes and cried piteously : 
‘Oh, Father, forgive me, for [ have sinned.’ 

“ Phe good man waived away the crowd out 
of hearing distance, and there upon the railroad 
bed, beneath the canopy of the sky and with 
the §raveled earth for  death-bed, he took poor 
Tom’s confession. Meanwhile he sent for his 
rcbes and paraphernalia, which came in time for 
him to administer the rite of extreme unction to 
the slowly dying man. Jourdan was conscious 
andable to make all the responses, though he 
could-only keep his eyes open by great efforts. 
They would close in spite of his efforts to keep 
the lids up. ‘Keep your eyes open as long as 
you can, my ron,’ urged the priest. 

** At last they closed forever on the world—be- 
fore life and consciousness left them, however— 


which he had begun. At this Jarvis became ex- | and he piteous]x.moaned, ‘I can’t keep them open 
cited and made a furious attackt-Gmthe former | any more.’ While all this had been going on, s 
with his corn-knife, cutting and ing him in | bystander picked up a huge chunk of flesh which 


lay on the t#ack ten feet away, and placed it near 
the matilated body. When I came up to the 
horrible scene Tom looked in my face and 
groaned, ‘Oh, Mr. McWade, isn’t this an awful 
condition? Poor Tom! He lived three-quarters 
of an hour, ‘and was conscious to the Jast. His 
body was completely paralyzed, and. he suffered 
no pain whatever. He begged of me to take 
charge of his remains and see that they were de- 
cently interred, as he had not a friend in the 
world outside the profession. The kind Father 
who solaced hie dying moments sang bigh mass 
over the remains next morning. I never sla}! 
forget that soul-sickening death by the railroad 
track. That three quarters of an hour seemed 
an age to me, but what an eternity it must have 
been to poor Tc m 





Hoyt, the Patricide. 


(With Portrait } 

On another page we give a portrait of Edwin 
Hoyt, whose conviction of and death sentence 
for the crime of the murder of his father in 
Sherman, Conp., was annoutced in a previous 
iesue. The crime was committed under circum- 
stances of pceuliar atrocity, even apart from the 
horrible fact of parricide. The murderer seems 
to have acted with the utmost coolness and de- 
liberation in carrying outa purpose evidently 
long premeditated. He went to his father’s 
house on Sunday, June 23rd, with that avowed 
intention, waited until the family had finished 
dinner, then, as bis father came out, attacked 


the.old man with a butcher knife. an 
tabbed him. His execution was fixed —~ 
r 24, 1879, at Bridgeport. His case is the firet 
in which sentence of death has been Passed ia 

airfield county for nearly sixty years. 
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A BUCKINGHAM BRAWL. 


Exciting Scene in the “Palace” on 
a Gala Night, in Which Two 
Festive Females Figure. 


——— 


FROM WORDS TO BLOWS. 





The “Shadow Dance” Diversified by 
an Active Misunderstanding Be- 
tween Two “Loud” Ladies, and 


A SHOWER OF FEMALE APPAREL. 


(Subject of Illustration. } 

There was a more than ordinarily large gather- 
ing of the frequentera of the Buckingham Palace 
on Twoanty-seventh street and Sixth avenue, 
Tuesday evening, 8th inst., it being an especial 
occasion, or, as a placard over the entrance to 
the ball-room designated it, “gala night.” The 
women, who were present in great numbers, 
were compused of that claes that is generally 
spoken of with a ehrug of the shoulders, or a 
half sigh, and represented the highest strata of 
the ‘'demi-monde.” Ofthe men it is unnces- 
sary to speak at length ; they were composei of 
the usual run of fast young bucks about town, 
with asprinkling here and there of strangers, 
either from the citics in the Union or from 
abroad, bent on seeing the elephant. Amongst 
those who attracted most attentioa in the motley 
crowd, were &man and a woman who had en- 
’ tered somewhat early in the evening, and who 
were both, even at the first, under the influence 
of liquor. The woman was dressed in the height 
of fashion in black silk trima ed with black lace 
and beade, with a train about three yards in 
length. tier hair, of that color so admired by 
poets, was done up in coils in a pyrimidical form 
at the back of her head and was surmounted by 
a golden comb of extraordinary size, while above 
this again was perched a hat of that shape 
known as the ‘‘jockey,” which barely served to 
keep in place a black lace veil which was worn 
over it; it also as an extinguisher, for when it 
was down nothing 

COULD BE SEEN OF THE FACE BENEATH. 
Diamonds sparkled and ecintillated over the 
woman's person, and she wae the cynosure of 
every eye, not, perhaps, so much on account of 
her dress as to her loud and uofeminine talk and 
gestures, in which she indulged freely, appar- 
ently without regard as to wuether those she was 
criticising were within hearing or not. Her 
companion, who was much in the same coudi- 
tion, seemed to enjoy these sallies, and from 
time to time urged her on with an approving 
**Go it, Kate, that's it, give it to the ——,” etc., all 
of which, though vastly amusing to them, was by 
no means enjoyed by those who were sitting 
alongside, and complaints were numerous, but 
of these little or no notice was taken, a simple 
caution being all that was done by the manage- 
ment in the matter. Detail has been fully gone 
into to show that the disgraceful scenes which 
followed might have been expected and would 
never have taken place had ordinary care been 
exercised, but the two were good customers at 
the bar. Bottle after bottle of wine was ordered 
and paid for, and so such trifles as lewd remarks, 
mixed with no little hard swearing on the part 
of each, were overlooked, and they were allowed 
toremain. It was about twenty minutes past 
twelve; the ball was at its height below, while 
above crowds of thirsty women and men sat at 
the small tatles und in the saloons, looking down 
at the scene, at the same time indulging in that 
kind of chaff sv much enjoyed by people of their 
class. A lull for a moment bad taken place in 
the dansing, while some one made an announce- 
ment of something or another, and the crowd 
were still, waiting for the music to recommence, 

when the woman who has already been referred 
to, and who was sitting at one of the large tables 
in the saloon at the left hand side, after inter- 
changing some words with a girl who sat oppo- 
site to her, rose up, anc ere those alongside knew 
what she was about struck her io the face. The 
pair then clutched and rolled to the ground, 
THE ASSAILED BEING UPPERMOST. 
Coming together again as soon as they got to 
their feet, they scratched and pulled one 
another’s faces to pieces, until little but their 
last undergarments were left on either of them. 
Meanwhile the whole house had been alarmed, 
and every one flocked to the scene ot battle. At 
length the girl who had been first struck, and 
who was tall and strong, got the better of her 

aseailant, and seemed likely to give her s 

‘benefit,’ when tne man by whom she was 

accompanied, and who had been encouraging 

his companion during the melee, suddenly 
seized a chair, and, swinging it over his head, 
brought it down with the intention of felling the 
other woman. 
Fortunately, a gentleman, who stood by, suc- 
ceeded in catching the man’s arm as it de- 
scended, and thereby diverted the blow from the 
head of the girl; but so great was the force with 
which it was swung that the chair fell upon the 
heavy walnut table, denting it greatly and 





splintering one of the legs. The excitement had 
now become intense, and men and women, who 
heretofore had kept out of the way, stepped for- 
ward and tried to get between the combatants 

Meantime, those in charge of the place, and 
who appeared for a tine to have been paralyzed, 
rushed upon the scene, and two big men, 
specially employed for this purpose, seizing hold 
of the combatants, succeeded in separating them. 
One took the woman, who seemed exhausted, by 
the waigt and trundled her down the staircase 
after the fashion of a bale of goods, out through 
the hallway and entrance doors into the street 

His companion at the same time endeavored to 
seize the man, but this was by no means 60 easy 
a matter, as he showed fight, and drunk though 
he was, 

AN UGLY CUSTOMER TO TACKLE. 


As soon, however, as the woman had been 
ejected, her ejector returned to his fellow’a as- 
sistance, and between then the man was taken 
down both staircases and thrown out into the 
street. During the latter portion of the row an 
officer of the Twenty-ninth precinct etood at 
the entrance to the ball-room apparently be- 
wildered, not daring to iuterfere. As those that 
rnshed to the door ia the wake of the ejectors 
got there, the woman, minus her hat and veil. 
and with her hair all dishelved, face discolored, 
and scarcely a stitch of clothing on her body 
from her waiet, again attempted to enter the 
place, and succeeded in doing so, all the while 
asseverating that she had lost her wallet oon- 
taining $100, one of her diamond ear-rings, and 
a diamond lace pin. Once inside, she refu-ed to 
go away, insisting upon having her property re- 
turned, and when any one attempted to lay 
hands on her, showed fight, at thg same time in- 
dulging iu language that would have been filthy 
even in Billingegate 
Again the management seemed at a loss what 
to do, and while they were hesitating, her com- 
panion, who had picked himeelf up after being 
landed in the street, returned through the un- 
guarded entrance and joined her, and the dis- 
turbance once more assumed eerious proportions. 
At this crisis, an attache backed by two assist- 
ants, Jaid hold of the man and pitched him out 
head first, he being only saved from falling by 
some of the crowd which had congregated ount- 
side catching him. The woman followed in the 
man’s wake, and 
ONCE MORE THE PAIR WEBE OUTSIDE. 
The man, however, was not eatisfied, and rushed 
in through the open doorway, and with a small 
pocket-knife, made for Phelps, the doorkeeper , 
who had helped to eject him. Phelps succceded 
in catching his hand, pulling the knife out of it, 
though not without receiving a wound on the 
hand, and once more threw the fellow out on 
the sidewalk, where the officer mentioned had 
by this time betaken himself, and was advising 
the woman to go to her home, but she would not 
listen, and again and again tried to re-entar the 
Backingham. Finding his efforts vuavailing, 
the officer rapped for aesistance, ard after wait- 
ing some time, it not arriving, succeeded in get- 
ting the pair away from the front of the place, at 
the same time trying to persuade them to take a 
cab and go home ; finding all his efforts unggail- 
ing, and having by this time reached Sixth 
avenue, where hg was met by another officer, he 
took the couple to the Twenty-ninth Precinct 
Station, where the pair were left in charge ot one 
officer while the other returned to the Bucking- 
ham, inorder to get some one from there to 
come and make a charge. 
The woman, who seemed almost frantic, had, 
during the time occupied in walking to the 
station, bewailed the loss of her wallet, her 
diamond ear-ring and lace pin, and continued 
while waiting to recapitulate her losses. The 
pin, she said, was worth $1,500, her wallet con- 
tained a hundred dollars, and her ear-riug was 
worth—but in the folds ofa heavv shaw! that she 
had drawn across her shoulders she at length 
found it, and apparently somewhat consoled by 
this, ceased for a few minutes speaking while 
she turned her attention 

70 THE ARRANGEMENT OF HER DRESS. 
Her companion, who seemed to have become 
somewhat soberer meanwhile, appealed to the 
sergeant to let them go home to their children, 
whom he pathetically alluded to. ‘‘ What is your 
name ?” asked the sergeant as,’after a prelimin- 
ary glance, he seated himself at the desk and 
prepared to use the blotter. ‘‘ David,” was the 
reply. ‘‘How do you spell it?” the sergeant 
asked, looking up as it he expected some attempt 
at focling was being made. ‘“ David,” the man 
again answered, “‘ and this,’’ he added, “‘ is my 
dear wife,” and then he returned to his pleading 
to which, of course, no attention was paid. After 
waiting for more than three quarters of an hour 
the officer who had returned to the Buckingham 
osme back, bringing with him the manager, who 
made a formal charge of creating a disturbance 
at the Buckingham against the pair. When asked 
if he knew the woman, he replied yes. ‘‘ Is that 
her husband ?” he was again asked. ‘‘N>,” was 
the reply. David then, who had been appealing 
$> him to let the matter drop, melodramatically 
threw down his hat on the desk, and folding Lis 
arms across his breast, exclaimed: ‘‘ Lock us up, 
lock us up; not my wife! Why you —— — — 











Not my wife? Hal ha! Icck ur up. 
Come, my dear,” as the sergeant gave the order, 
‘we'll be locked up, and in the morning we’ll 
see whether we’re man and wite or not.” As the 
pair were about to be led away the woman turned 
to the manager aud applied an offensive epithet 
to him. On the following morning, the com- 
plainant not appearing, the prisoners were dis- 
charged. 


a> 
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A Boy’s Battle with a Buck. 


Subject of [llustration.° 
The deer paddock in Prospect Park, Brooklyn, 
which covers several acres. is enclosed with an 
iron tence. It contains about thirty deer, some 
sheep, numbers of rare domestic fow] and swans 
and usually has one or two sacred cattle within 
it. The keeper of the paddock, Michael Kenniff, 
visita the park early every day to feed the deer 
and collect the fresh eggs of the fowle. On 
Thursday morning, 10th inet., he took his four- 
teen-year-old son, John, who was to pick some 
chestnuts within the enclosnre. Mr. Kenniff 
went to attend to his duties, while his eon scaled 
the fence and started toward the chestuut tree. 
The drove of deer was grouped near the keeper’s 
house. and as the lad approached they pricked 
up their ears, and the largest of the herd, a fat 
buck, stepped ont ard started toward Kenniff, 
walking and watching the boy intently. The 
hoy picked up the thick end of a piece of rope 
and threw it at the deer, startling him a little. 
Then the boy turned, thinking no more of the 
animal, and went along nicking up aome chest- 
nuts. While he was thus engaged, the deer 
came softly up behind him and gored him with 
his antlers in hie right leg, knocking him down. 
Then the animal backed off and atarted at him 
again, but young Kenniff caught him bv the 
antlers with both hands and held him back 
The deer atrnggled to get free, but the bov 
maintained his grasp, although he was kept off 
his feet, being pushed along by the animal. 
When he came near a sapling he quickly threw 
ont hia hand and steadied himaelf, so as to get 
on hia feet, Then he started off a run backward 
toward the keeper's lodge, atill keeping tho 
deer’s antlers in his hands He ran along, crvy- 
ing for help The animal pushed him fast. 
When they reached a little hillock, atthe foot 
of which was the house, the boy fell and began 
to roll over and over; but he kept his hold on 
the antlers, fearing that the minute he let go the 
deer would run his sharp prongs throngh him. 
The boy rolled up against the house and there 
managed to get on his feet again. With one 
hand holding the deer and the other against the 
house, he made his way along until he came to 
the door. He tried to lift the latch but conld 
not, and there was no one inside to answer his 
calls. Then he let go his hold, madea dash for 
the enclosure where the hens are kept, and tried 
to get over the fence; but the deer ran upon 
him and knocked him down. Then the animal 
struck him twice in the face with his antlers, 
cutting a gash near his right eye and tearing 
opeu the flesh of the cheek. The lad cried pite- 
ously for help. A boy passing along Flatbush 
avenue saw the deer bucking him, and informed 
the driver of a passing horse car. The driver 
and two passengers scaled the fenes and ran at 
full speed to the boy’s assistance. at the sight 
of them the deer ran away. The boy’s injuries 
are severe, but not fatal. 
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A Celebrated Convict. 


PaILADELPaHIA, Pa., October 12,—Charles Lang- 
heimer, the prisoner in the Eastern Penitentiary, 
who was made famous by a sketch from Dickens’ 
pencil iu his ‘“* American Notes,” after his release 
from that institution about a year ago concluded 
that he would go out to Michigan and try farm- 
ing for a change, upon his son-in law’s place. 
His fare there was paid by a benevolent gentle- 
man. Agriculture did not agree with him after 
his thirty odd years of incarceration, off and on, 
because about a month ago the Inspectors of the 
Eastern Penitentiary received a letter trom the 
septuagenarian asking if the institution would 
receive him again, and would send the where- 
with to bring himon No answer was returned 
to him and it was treated as a whim. 

Yesterday morning Mayor Stokley’s door bell 
was rung vigorously, and a ema!ll-sized old man, 
whose meagre features were framed in close 
cropped gray whiskera and hair, the last sur- 
mounted by a blue cap, stood before him and 
announced himself to be the noted prisoner. He 
said he had been promised work, and wished the 
Mayor to give him a financiallift. He was se 
persistent that he was sent to the Central Station 
in custody. The cflficials were nonpluged what 
to do with him, and at firat thought of sending 
him to the House of Correction. Finally a 
magistrate made out a commitment for Charles 
Langheimer, seventy-five years old, to the 
County Prison, in default of $100 bail, to keep 
the peace. This was done to prevent any fur- 
ther annoyance. 

The old fellow has no re)~‘tives in this vicinity. 
He stormed in his cell when the reporters wanted 
to interview him, and called them ‘‘a pack of 
people what printed Jies about him,” and refus«d 
to talk. Since his first commitment to tke 





eentence he was eerving ont when Dickens saw 
and alluded to him as a dejected, heart-broken 
crimival, whore lite had been cruelly tortured 
ont of him by the solitary confinement aystem. 
He has served out abont a dozon different sen- 
tences for larceny, and is atill hale and vigoroue. 
He apeaka of the Penitentiary as ‘ home,” and 
heretofore, as eoon as released, would walk 
boldly into an office and snatch up things in 
order to ba aent back again. He professes now 
to be averse to reconfinement in the fancifally 
painted ceiling, which he has been lionized for 
several decades, 


<> 
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Officer Race’s Murder. 


Crrcaao, Hl., October 12 —A week ago last 
night Officer Race was shot dead. To-day the 
man whom there is every reason for suspecting 
as the real murderer is safely caged in a cell at 
the central station. Yesterday Chief Seavey re- 
ceived information which led him to believe that 
Johnnie Lamb, who has all along been looked 
onas the real murderer, might be found at 
one or two apecified places on the West Side. 
This morning, at 9:30 o'clock, Officers E lward 
Loughlin and Daniel Kelly. arrested him. The 
officers were in citizens’ dreas, and Lamb did 
not see them till they tapoed him on the shoul- 
der and told him to come along. Snperintend- 
ent Seavey took him int» his private office and 
questioned him closelv upon his whereabouts 
during the past week, and especially laat Friday 
night. Lamb was anilen and reserved, as usual, 
aud only answered anch qnestions as would not 
compromise himeelf. The interview lasted 
nearly an hour, but during that time he made 
no admission which would criminate himeelf. 
He aeserted that he could get plenty of witnes- 
¥as to prove that he was on the west side of the 
river on the night the murder took place. The 
rest of he time he _ preserved dogged 
silence. He was then locked up in a solitary 
cell, to which access was denied everybody, offi- 
cers and reporters included. 

Chief. Seavey is firmly convinced that Lamb 
was the murderer. When the proper ‘ime came 
he believed that he would be ponitively identi- 
fied by the witnees who saw the murder of Offi- 
cer Race. Johnnie Lamb is one of the most des- 
perate criminals in the city, and has been im- 
plicate? in numerous burglaries and sbooting 
affravs. He shot Officer Langhlin only a couple 
of months ago, when he came back from Mil- 
wankee, where he had served two months’ sen- 
tence in the house of correction. The officers ct 
that city, when Lamb had served his sentence, 
accompanied h.m as far as Racine, to make sure 
of his departure. They knew him thoroughly. 
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Chicago Detectives. 
(With Portraits.) 

Detective Patrick Ryan is thirty years of age, 
and has been on the police force for six years. 
He served as a patrolman for four years and was 
then promoted to the detective corps, and was 
assigned tothe Union Street Station. In 1877 
he was made detective at Headquarters. Mr. 
Ryan is a man of great nesve. He is the officer 
who captured the notorious Jack Kyan, better 
known as ‘Cabbage Ryan.” He also arrested 
the notorious abortionist Brooks, and captured 
“* Dntchy” Weiland, the murderer of Tony Blum, 
Weiland being sent up ona twoyears eentence. 
His latest work was the arrest of the parties con- 
cerned in the jewelry robbery of Mateon & Co., 
on State street, in Chicago. 

Detective Michael Schaack is thirty-five years 
old and is a nativeof Belgium. He emigrated to 
thie country in 1856, and went direct to Chicago, 
where he has resided ever since. He joined the 
force in 1868; served as patrolman for four 
vears ; was then promoted te sergeancy, which 
position he held two years, when he was pro- 
moted to the detective corps, and has served 
four years in that branch. 

Detective Michael Whalen is thirty-one years ot 
age, having been born in Spencer, Masg., in 1817. 
His family removed to Lockport, N. Y., in 1848, 
and atill reside there. In 1866, young Whalen 
went to Chicago, where he joined the police 
f rcein 1872, He served as patrolman for two 
vears, and was promoted to the detective corps 
in 1874 

Detectives Schaack and Whalen work together 
and have control of affairs on the north ride of 
the city. During the last three years they have 
arrested 650 criminals, among whom were such 
celebrities as John W. Barry, alias “ Jack Shep- 
pard,” and Thomas McDermott, protessional 
safe blowers from New York. They found in the 
possession of these men three of the finest sets 
of burglar tools ever manufactured. These con- 
sisted of one set of safe blowing tools, one set for 
operating on stores and warehouses, and one set 
for hotel ‘* work.” 


»— 
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Twenty-five hundred armed negroes eur- 
rounded Waterproof, La., on the 15th, and 
threatened to sack and burn the town. It is 
supposed they burned J. Senega’s place on Lake 
St. John, four miles below Waterproof. A call 





for armed assistance was ma‘le on Natchez, and 
one hundred men le‘t on a ferry-boat to aid the 





Eastern Penitentiary in 1840 for five years, which 





whites at Waterproof, if needed. 
b 
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A Libertine’s Murderous Frenzy. 


Sr. Lous, Mo., October 10.—As cruel and 
heartless a crime as the city ever knew was per- 
petrated between 8 and 9 o’clock this evening 
in the southern part of the city. Joseph 
Katousky, for no other reason than that the girl 
refuecd to submit to his unchaste desires, shot 
and killed Augusta Simons. The girl was young 
and pretty. For the last four months she has 
been employed in the family of Dr. Kolbenheyer, 
on Eighth street, near Ohouteau avenue. She 
was the daughter ofa hod-carrier, and her people 
are very poor. Her mistress gives the girl an 
excellent name, and she seems to have had good 
intentions, and to have resisted all the liber- 
tine’s advances. Katousky is a tobacconist by 
trade, but for some time past has been employed 
as a bar-keeper at Von Gerichten’s saloon. That 
place isin the centre of a well-to-do German 
neighborhood, and the servant girls are fre- 
quent customers, being sent for the family sup- 
plies of beer. It scems that Katousky devoted 
his talents to corrupting the minds of these 
servant girls, and finally became so persistent 
in his lascivious attentions that complaint was) 
made to his employcr, and he was discharged | 
from service. Yon Gorichten gives as another | 
rcason for the discharge that Katousky’s immor- | 
alities had brought him into such a physical 
condition that he was unfit to tend bar. Among 


the girls who had been annoyed by his course | - | 


was Augusta Simons, and she expressed her 
satisfaction to her mistress that she would not 
be compelled to meet K2tousky anymore. This 
evening the girl was sent to the saloon for beer, 
and it was observed that K:tousky, who had 
been sitting for some time on a carriage block 
between Dr. Ko>ldenheyer’s house and the 
saloon, got up and had a brief conversation with 
the girl. She seemed to try to avoid him, and 
soon passed on toward the saloon. Von 
Gerichten says that when Augusta came in for 
the beer she told him she had jast scen Joe, and 
seomnod a good deal annoyed at the meeting. 
She went out of the saloon carrying the beer, 
walked wost on Ohouteau avenue to Eighth 
atreot and turned north. A few seconds later 
the neighborhood was startled by a pistol shot, 
and those who reached the place first found 
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Augusta Simons lying unconscious on the pave- | In falling she struck the pitcher, breaking it and 
ment almostin front of Dr. Kolbenheyer’s house, | cutting her face on the ragged pottery. Of the 
and saw aman running around the corner of | last interview between the two, the only living 
Eighth and Gratiot streets. She was picked up | witness is Katousky. After firing the shot he 


and carried into the house, but the 


rm was/| ran direct to the Four Courts, on Olark avenue, 


help!ess before it found a resting place.| a mile distant, and ushered himself into the | Katousky 

Katousky had leveled the pistol and fired while | presence of the police with the information that | errands, and trying to keep her in conversation. 
face to face with the girl. The bullet struck | he had shota woman. Hie reason for the deed 
just under the left eye and passed into the brain. | was that she refused to go to the fair with him, | she told her mistress and others it was learned 
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and would no} let him come to the house to see 
her. To this statement he clings, and seemingly 
has no conception of its trivialty as compared 
with the crime. Von Gerichten and others in 
the neighborhood say they have frequently seen 

the girl while out on 


She always seemed to shun him, and from what 
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that Katoueky’s pereietcnt attentions were 
directed to the surrender of her honor. The 
murderer is twenty-three years old, and would 
look boyish were it not for the prematurely 
hardened and dissipated cast of countenance he 
bears. He manifests remorse now, and it is . 
evident the shot was fired in obedience te the' 
maddening promptings of disappointed lust. 
—_—_—_—__—___——. 
Yellow Fever Horrors. 


A New Orleans physician, in a private letter, 
writes that he follows the old treatment in vel- 
low fever, and has had over a hun case, 
with only sixteen deaths. Two of the latter 
were “ walking cases.” The term is a technical 
one, understood in yellow fever districts. A 
‘walking case” is a patient who refzses to go 
to bed and keeps his feet until he drops dead. 
sometimes he refuses to admit he has yellow 
fever ; sometimes he realizes that he has the 
dread disease and despairs of recovery from the 
start. Sometimes the “ walking case” mani- 
fests the most abj-ct fear, and again he displays 
the courage and indifference of a spy led to exe- 
cution. Sometimes the “walking” is confined 
to the patient’s chamber, and then again he 
roams the streets, with the seal of death on his 
brow, the dreadfal black vomit oozing from his 
lips— an object of horror to all whom he en- 


‘counters. This stalking death is not an uncom- 
, mon feature of life in New Orleans during the 


prevalence ofan epidemic. Many who passed 
through the fearful ordeal of 1853, in which 
nearly eight thousand victims perished, will re- 
member the case of John O » & Memphis 
printer. Hewasa man of splendid physique 
and handsome presence, but an unfortunate love 
affair had made him reckless. He developed a 
“walking case” of yellow fever, and for two 
days and nights roamed the streets and fre- 
quented the drinking-houses of the city, in spite 
of all his friends could do, finally falling on the 
street, and dying before he could be conveyed 


| to his lodgings. He would wipe the black vomit 


from his lips, hold up the handkerchief, criti- 
cally examine the horrible exudation and remark 
with a grim humor that his “coffee” didn’t 
agree with him that morning. Death is dread- 
fal at best, but no disease presents so great a 
horror as @ “* walking case ” of yellow fever. 
—$$»_—_____ 

In Deadwood, D. T., on the 38th inst., Archy 
MeLeughlin and William Mansfield, two road- 
agents, were arrested. They are supposed to 
have been implicated in the treasure-coach rob- 
bery of September 26. The evidence is very 
strong against them. ' : 
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Alaskan Indian J ustice. 


A correspondent of the San Francisco Chronicle writing from 
Sitka, Alaska, September 12th, says: The only excitement in 
Sitka, since the departure of the last mail, was an Indian row 
and demand, which at one time threatened serious results to one 
of the brothers Bath, mining experts,and Sam Goldstein, a 
shopkeeper and trader, who is well known in San Francisco. In 
May last William Bath and his brother, with several Sitka 
Indians, started on a prospecting tour to the Chilcat country. 
Arrived at the entrance to the Chilcat river, the Indians there 
opposed their further progress and forced them to return to Sitka. 
A tew days ago William Bath, who has an unfortunate liking for 
alcohol in any procurable shape, invited one of the Indian com- 
rades of the Chilcat expedition to join him at his room in a festive 
debauch on the stimulating hoo chenoo. They drank until they 
could no longer stand, when Bath took to his bed and the Indian 
took to thefloor. Bath recovered, but the Indian died ; and great 
was the hubbub in the Indian camp when the dead Indian was 
carried home. It wae at once charged that the brave 
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DETECTIVE MICHAEL SCHAACK OF THE CHICAGO FORCE. —SEE 
PAGE 11. 5 


had been poisoned by Bath, and that in compliance with Indian 
law, Bath must be executed; and inasmuch as the offense 
occurred in Sam Goldstein’s house, where Bath was lodging, Gold- 
stein must pay $2,000 to the family of the deceased warrior 
bummer. In default of payment of the fine, Goldstein was to be 
put to the ordealof fire after the most approved Indjan fashion. 
Interviews were held,and much diplomacy exerted to arrange 
matters and insure Bath and Goldstein from the fate which 
threatened them. The Indians resolved to have 
“ money or life ;” and as they wisely preferred 
the former, the issue was soon narrowed down 
to the money question, and how much? After 
much negotiating, $250 and a plentifal supply of 
**hoo chenoo” was agreed upon as the ransom 
of the two white men. Bath paid the money; 
the Indians held a grand potlatch, and all is se- 
rene again until another diseased Indian can 
manage to “ step out” in the white quarter and 
force us to pay more for his worthless life than 
the whole tribe can earn in twelvemonth. We 
must have a code of laws and a magistrate to ad- 
minister the law, with a gunboat to enforce 
obedience to his decisions and rescue us from 
the operations of the barbaric code of our Indian 
neighbors, which they do not hesitate to enforce 
against the whites whenever they can finda pre- 
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text .or extorting money by threats of taking life. This last 
occurrence and the snocessfal swindie which followed it will 
embolden them to repeat their extortions until the situation of the 
white residents must become intolerable, and no matter how bare- 
faced the extortion may be, we have neither redress nor escape 
from their demands, ae the Indians far outnumber the whites, 
and the Government has withdrawn all protection from ite own 
citizens ae well as from the Russian residents, who are guaranteed 
protection by treaty which transferred Alaska to the United 
States. 
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The Highlauds Tragedy. 


. Freewoxp, N. J., October 17 —The trial of George Franklyn, 
the aged carver, for the murder of young Finley at Jenkinson’s 
Hotel, closed yesterday, and at 12:30 tne jury retired for delibe- 
ration. An immense audience had gathered to hear the closing 
arguments. The old man was led in trembling and apparently 
entirely broken down. During the Attorney-General’s argument 
his tace wore a look of anguish and he hung his head down, and 
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when he referred to Finley's tragic death the prisoner startog 


twice as if to get out of his chair, then sank back and clung 
closely to his counsel, weeping and shaking. He cried through- 
out Judge Soudder’s charge like a child, and when the jury left 
their box for the jury-room, his eyes followed them in mute ap- 
peal until they passed out of sight. The Attorney-General in- 
sisted that it was murder in the first degree, or not murder at all. 
Judge Scudder’s charge ocoupied nearly one hour. 

After nearly twenty-four hours’ deliberation the jury came into 
court at 11 o’clock with a verdict of muardér in the second degree. 
The old man was led into court ia a pitiable condition : he seemed 
completely broken down. When called upon to face the jury, and 
the clerk of the court said, ‘‘ Prisoner, look on the jury; jury, 
look on the prisoner,” the old man stood up and bowed his head 
in grief. Judge Scudder remanded the prisoner to jail, and said 
he would pass sentence upon him on Monday next, at 3:30 a. m. 

The murder was committed at Jenkiaeon’s Hotel, the beautifal 
summer resort of the Highlands of Navesink, between Long 
Branch and Sandy Hook, on the 3rd of Jaly last. Finley went to 
the Highlands the day before the murder and was engaged doing 
some painting for Mr. Jenkinson, the proprietor of the hotel. He 








DETECTIVE MIOHAEL WHALEN ye THE OBIOAGO FORCE.— SEE 
PaGeE 11. ° 


knew Franklyn well, and on first meeting him slapped him on 
the shoulder. Franklyn demanded an apology. The painter re- 
fused this, when Franklyn called Finley a ‘‘ dead beat,” etc., and 
went away muttering. Later, it is said, Finlev and Franklyn 
again met and hot words were exchanged. Franklya again de- 
manded an apology, bat the painter laughed ia his face and passed 
on to the bar-room under the hill. Finley was there but a few 
moments when Franklin entered. ‘He had murder in his eye,” 
said the bar-tender, ‘‘as he rnshed up to Finley 
and said, ‘ You young dog, if you don’t apologize 
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EDWIN HOYT, SENTENCED TO DEATH 
i MURDER OF HIS FATHER, SHERMAN, CONN, 


—SEE PAGE 1U 
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I'll kill you,’ by God.’” Finley, it is aid, pushed 
the old man aside and passed out into the road. 
Franklyn followed him, and again demanded an 
apology. Finley’s reply was to slap him lightly 
on the cheek and say that if it was not for his 
gray hairs he would throw him into the river. At 
this juncture Franklyn pulled a huge carving 
knife from under his apron and planged it three 
times in the young painter’s body. Itis said 
that Franklyn, as he left the bar-rxom to follow 
Finley, who-was quietly proceeding on his way 
to the hotel, muttered: ‘‘If I must I must,” 
and as he plurged the knife into his 
victim's body, exclaimed, with every thrust: 
“There! there! there! You young dog, 
take that!’ 





BEV. EB. BURNETT PIEROS, CLERICAL FRAUD, 
FORGER AND ABSOOMDER, FROM OANASE- 
RAGA, N. ¥.—SEE PAGE °3, 
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THE FINGER OF FATE: 


or, 
THE CURSE OF CRIME. 


A Story of Love, Intrigue and Retribution, 


BY BRACEBRIDGE HEMYNG, ESQ. 


(‘SACK HARKAWAY.”) 





{Written expressly for THE POLICE GAZETTE.) 


CHAPTER IV. 
(Continued. ) 

** What is your decision ?’’ 

** You are rich and you area gentleman. God is good 
and God is just. If you deceive me, He wilt punish you, 
This isthe finger of fate. Man catnot mike his own 
destiny.’’ replied Fuster, oracularly. 

** Well,’’ said Mr. Carlio, impatiently. 

**T give you my child, »nd may God do to you as you 
do to my poor child. who is verily au orphan *’ 

Mr. Carlin, ashe called himself beckoned to the jailer, 
** Bring pen. ink aud naper,’’ he exclaimed. 

** You want an authority to get thechild?’’ we Foster. 

** Yes.’ 

** You eshall have it.*’ 

When the writing utensils came Foster wrote a letter 
to Mrs. Martin, fostructing her to give Gracie to the 
bearer of the note. who was a friend of his, and would 
care for, during the time he would be away. 

Dir c‘iug the letter. he handed it to the millionaire. 

** That is all,’’ he said. 

“Thank yon. Rely npon being defended by the best 
counsel money can procur? when your trial comes on.’’ 
aaswered Mr. Carlin. 

Silas Foster looked up in his face appeslingly. 

** fay [920 her bofore she goes?’ he asked. 

**No. [am sorry to refose you but it will be best not. ’’ 

** At all events, you will be gv to her?’’ 

**f will. What interest or reason have [ to be anything 
else?’’ ssid Mr. Carlin. 

**Phatiaso.’’ responded the unh ppy father. with a 
sigh of resignation. \ 

Mr. Carlin shook him by the hand and placed » sum of 
money on the bed. but Poster shook his head 

**For yon.’’ seid Mr. Carlin ‘* Money i+ usefal 
everywhere. [ft will buy some indulgences. ’' 

*\No.’’ replied Foster. *‘it looks too much like blood 
money for my child. Uive her what you iike, but 1’Ll 
take no pay for her.’’ 

** As you will.’’ 

To a buviness like manner, Mr. Carlia replaced the 
money in his pocket and quitted the cell. 

A handsome carriag?, drawn by a pair of splendid 
horses wae outelde the prison. This belonged to him. and 
getting in, he gave. trifla to the man who had been hold- 
ing the horses and drove off rapidly along the old Albany 
road in the direction of Kingsbridg:. 

It was evening when he reached New York 

Instead of ging to his home, which wax on Lexington 
avenue, he proceeded to the address which Foster had 
given him and leaving his carriage at the corner of the 
block he produced tha letter, and looking at the number, 
sough’ the tenement house, where the murderer had re- 
sided. 

By dint of questioning the inmates he found the roum, 
and the door being open. entered 

It was a hot, stifling evening and the odors in and 


around the house were not exactly thuse with which we 


asanciate with Araby the blest. 

Mrs. Martin was sitting ina chair. rocking the child on 
her knees and trying to stop it’s crying. 

**T want my papa.’’ said the baby. refusing to be com- 
forted. 

**He’s coming, darling. haven't [told yon so,’’ re- 
plied Mrs. Martin. ‘*Dearme, whata cuntrary young 
one itis. to be sure,’’ 

** Ahem!’’ cousbed Mr. Carlin, to arouse her atten- 
tion 

** Bless me, ifit isn’t a gentleman,’’ cried Mrs. Martia. 
rising and putting Grace on the floor, ** What’s your 
pleasure, tir?’’ 

** Ie this Mr. Foster’s room? ’’ 

**It is.?” 

** aud is that his child, Grace?’’ 

** Yes, sir.’’ 

** You, [ suppose,’’ he continued, ‘‘are Mra. Martin, 
the woman |-ft in charge of the child? Read this letter 
from Mr. Foster to you.’’ 

Ms. Martin t ok it and perused it carefully. 

** Yon have heard, I presume, all that has happened 
to your poor friend ?’’ exclaimed Mr. Carlin. 

** Oh, yes, and I’m heart sorry for him. A better man 
never lived, as far as I could see. and so fond he was of 
his child. ’* 

** Well, T am authorized to take the child with me.’’ 

**May I ask where she is going. sir?’’ 

‘*No, Lean answer ov questions. It is Foster’s wish 
that there shonld be as little talk about him as possible. 
You can keep what money you have of his and such 
things as are in this room. ’’ 

*> Let me chanye.the little one's frock, sir, she’s been 
eating candy I’bought to keep her quiet and if I'd ex- 
pected company, I’d have had her in better trim,’’ said 
Mrs. Martin. 

** It does not matter. she will do very well as she is,’’ 
replied Mr Carlia, 

He looked at the child and was struck vith her siagu- 
lar beauty. 

Her features were wonderfally regular for one so 
young. and her huir was of a pure golden tiot, very diffi- 
cult to meet with. . 

** Will you come with me. little one? *’ he asked. 

She walked straight’up to him and taking his hand 
fearlessly, re} . **Me come, you not my papa, but me 
like you. *’ : 

Mrs, Martin clapped her hands in admiration. 

‘*My,’’ she cried, ** Did you ever eee the like of that. 
Why, mr. she takes as kindly to yuu, at the first off, as 
if she had been u-ed to yon allalong. Won't you take 
the few bits of things bel »nging to her, sir?’’ 

**Thauk you, no. These she hasou will be thrown 
in the fre iu half an hour. wood day.*’ 

Kissing the child with an affection she really felt for her, 
Mra. Martin saw her goaway with the gentleman and 
rushed to the window. there she beheld her lifted into an 
elegant carriage, the high bred horses attached to which 
soon drew her rapidly uway. 

She fell back into a chair and soliloquized ? 





** If this isn’ta strange world. I wantto know. Talk 
about fortune telling! that Mrs. Lismore is a witch. 
Sure enough it is the finger of fate. The little one is going 
to be a lady. and the father, poor sonl, will be where 
he’}] never see her, never hear her innocent prattle. or 
feel her tiny lips kiss his with a pure love. Ah. well. 
it is better that we wouldn’t know what's going to hap- 
pen us, If wedid, there’s few that would have the 
courage to face the future and the North river would be 
full of suicides ’’ 

Oblivions of the self-cvmmaniog of Mra. Martin, the 
person who had called himself Carlin, drove rapidly to 
the neighborhood of the park. 

He pulled up at a magnificent mansion, in front of 
which a s'eepy-looking groom was standing as if waiting 
for orders. The groom promptly took the reius which 
were thrown to him. and Mr Carlin alighted with the 
child in his arms. 

A ring at the bell gained him admittance and be went 
up-stairs to a bed-room, in which, as if h2had made all 
his calculations beforehand, « quantity of clothing for 
young children was displayed. 

Seated at the open window was a materoly woman who 
rose reepectfully at his entrance and glanced curiously, 
but not with surprise, at the child. 

This was Mrs Svarnes, the housekeeper, whohad been 
with him some time andin whom he had the greatest 
confidence. : 

**Here is the baby I spoke abou’,’’ he excla'med. 
** Take off the rags she has on and dress heras becomes 
our adopted daughter. When she ia fitto be seen, bring / 
her into my wife's boudotr. ’’ 

** Yes, sir,’’ answered Mrs, Soarnes. ‘* What a nice 
looking child. Quite a lit'le lady to be sure. Bless her 
litle heart. It will put Mrs Mevander into new life, so 
it wili °’ 

The gentleman d:d not stay to hear her out. he walked 
trom the room and slammed the dooe as if he was not 
altogether satisfied with himself. 

Mrs. Soarnes had reminded him that he had not acted 
altogether fairly with Silas Foster. to whom he had 
atited that his name was Ralph Carlin. forgetting to add 
that these were only his christian names, his surname 
bing Menander. 

It was true that he was a mil!fonaire Jumb- r merchaut 
io business in New York City, but he could not concea! 
from himself that he had endeavored to throw Foster off 
the scent, if he should ever emerge from prison alive 
and institute a search for his abardoned danghter. 

Mrs. Menander was a conffrmed iuvalid, She had lost 
adearly loved child, whe» sbout two years old, at the 
time it was beginning to be iuteresticg and appreciate the 
matern «Yio had lavished upon it. 

The shock, aciing upon a weak constitution had en- 
feebled her mind, and her doctors said that if some means 
could not be devised tu interest her in daily life, she 
would gradually sink. 

Ralph Menander loved his wife very mach and he re- 
solved totry the experiment of adopting a child, This 
resolution bad occasioned his vi-it to the cell of the mur- 
derer, the end of which was his return to his own house 
with little Grace. 

Reclining on a velvet covered couch was Mre, Menan- 
der, pale. delicate, frazile. Books, papers, fruit, were 
beside her, but her l+nguishing ees showed that she 
touk no interest in anything. 

** Ah, you have come back,’’ she said childishly. 
** You said you would not be long,’’ 

** T have brought you a little pet. Marie,’’ he reptied, 
**a sweet child. ’’ 

At the utterance of the word chid, she clasped her 
hands tight!y together and a spasm of egony crossed her 
-ttenuated fa. , her heart was broken and her mind was 
in the little-grass grown grave in Greenwood, where 
they laid her darliug when death stole it from her cling- 
ing arms, 

** You recollect,’’ he continued, **that I spoke to you 
about it this morning before I went out.’’ 

** Did you,’* the asked abstractedly. 

**Why certuinly. I told you that I would get you a 
child just like our pretty baby who died. and—the door 
opened allowing Mrs Soarnes toenter with Grace. Here 
she is.’’ 

Quite a transformation had been wrought in the mur- 
derer’s daughter. Her cheap and somewhat soiled 
wearlog apparel had been changed for purple and fine 
linen, that is to say. she was washed and powdered and 
perfamed, silk stockiugs and white kid shoes adornea 
her feet. a dress rich with lace was encircled at the waist 
with a blue sash. rings shone on her fingers, her bushy 
golden hair hung in cur!s down her back and a gold chain 
around her neck supported a locket studded with emer- 
elds and diamonds. 

**Here she is. Marie,’’ exclaimed Ralph Menander. 
** fo you not like her? ’’ 

The invalid lady raised herself up on her elbow and 
stared at the child, who was brought close to her. by 
Mrs. Svarnes. 

For fully « minute she did nt speak. 

**Kiss your new._mama, darling,’’ said Mrs. Soarnes, 

The child advanced to do so, but Mrs Menander pushed 
her gently away 

**Do you not like her, dear?’’ asked her busband, 
while a look of disappvintment crossed his face 

**She is very sweet, Ralph, very sweet, indeed,’’ re- 
plied the wife with a weary air, ‘* but I cannot kiss her. ’’ 

** Why not?’’ 

**It would be treason to the dead. No one can fill the 
place of our poor lost child. I cannot love that one, *’ 

** This is folly, Marie. You are killing yourself. ’’ 

‘*{ know it,’? answered Mrs. Menander, adding— 
* Take her away, please. The sight of her only makes 
me miser::ble. Oh! take her away; do take heraway.’’ 

She co.cred her face with her hands and burst into a 
flood of bitter, scalding tears. ’»’ 

Ralph Menauder made a sign to Mrs. Soarnes, who 
promptly retired with Grace. 

His experiment bad failed and he was correspondingly 
ch»grined. 

Now that he had adopted Grace, however, he deter- 
mined to keep her, whether her presence in the house 
effected any amelioration in his wife’s cundition or not. 

He did nut intend tomarry again if his wife died. and 
he looked forward to a child in his old age as sometbing 
which would give him comfort and satisfaction. 

Mrs. Menander continued to sink gradually. 

Her appetite fuiled her and she wasted away so percep- 
tibly that it was seen she was dying by inches. 

One eveuing, about two months after the arrival of 
Grace in the house, Mr. Ralph Carlin Menander came 
home, after being but a few hours at his place of business, 

** Two gentiemea in the drawing-room to see you, sir, ’” 
exclaimed the servant. 

**Whoare they ?’* inquired Mr. Menander. 

**The doctor and the lawyer, sir.’’ 

Mr. Menauder pushed past tue man and entered the 
drawing-room, 

** Well,’’ he ejaculated. as he faced the doctor. 

** Prepare yourself ‘or bad news,’’ replied the medical 


- man. 


‘*fam prepared. Marie—’’ 

**Has passed away while you were absent. I did not 
expect anything so sudden; but heart disease, acted on by 
a fit of conghing and a weakened conatitation—’’ 

** Thank you, [{ don’t want a diagnosis, ’’ interrupted 
Menander. **AmI to understand you my wife is dead ?’’ 

be Yes. al 

**Since when ?’’ 

**She died an hourago.’’ 

**Go up-stairs, if you please. [ will join you 
presently, ’’ said the afflicted gentleman. 

The doctor bowed and Mevander was left alone with | 
the lawyer, 

** Your news ?’’ he exclaimed, in astony voice. 

** The trial came off to-day, ’’ replied the lawyer, who 
was an eminent counsel, and had been retained for the 
defense of Silas Foster by the milliouatre. 

** What was the verdict ?’’ 

** Guilty, in the third degree.’’ 

** and the sentence ?’’ 

*: Fifteen years at hard laber in the state prison 
the best I could for my client. but—~’ 

Mr. Menander inter: upted him as he had done the dector. 

**T am obliged to you, and will send you a check for 
your services to-morrow. You-will have to excuse me 
now.’’ 

**Certainly.’’ — 

They shook hands, and Mr. Menander proceeded to the 
chamberof death. 

A sheet had: been drawa over the face of his dead wife. 
He drew it back and impriated a kiss upon the marble 
brow, now clammy with the damp dew of death, and, 
sinking on his knees by the bedside. hid his face in his 
hands and wept, the tears trickling through his fingers. 

The doctor permitted him toindulge in his grief for a 
brief space, whea he drew himaway. 

During the interval that elapsed between the death and 
the funeral Mr. Menander was iuconsolate. 

When all was over he sold his: furniture, gave up bis 
city honse and retired to a country seat he had purchased 
on the banks of the Hudson. 

Of all his servants only Mrs Soarnes accompanied him, 
and she had charge of Grace. 

He lived a very retired life. neyer going into society. 
His time was spent in attending to his business, reading, 
aod playing with Gr-ce, who developed a strong liking 
for him. 

** Remember, ’’ he said to Mrs Soarnes, °* that the girl 
must pever know that she isa child of adoption. I want 
herto grow upinthe belief that she is my daughter. 
Keep my secret, and you shall have a good home with 
me as long as you live.’’ 

Mrs. Soarnes pr-mised compliance with this request. 

Years rolled by, and Mr. Menander’s fondness for 
Grace increased. é 

He had her educated by the best masters and gover- 
nesses that money could procure. 

The promise of her early youth was not cancelled as she 
grew towards maturity, for the bud blossome? into a most ' 
beautiful creation. \ 

It was acknowleiged that she wasa lovely girl, and 
at the age of seventeen Grace Menander was as as good 
snd accomplished as she was lovely. 

Aa for Menander, he idolized her, and she, never hav- 
ing remembered aay other father, loved him with all the 
fervor of a religious and affectionate nature. 


CHAPTER V. 
MENANDER’S LUMBER YARD. 


**Menander’s Lumber Yard,’’ as it was called, was 
one of the largest on the North River, and covered a 
considerable quantity of ground, having an extensive 
frontage on the water; on the land side it was enclosed 
by a big wall and thick gates, which were in charge of a 
man who slept on the premises, 

A little brick built lodge was the dwelling of this por- 
ter, and it was situated on the south side of the gate. No 
one could euter the yard night or day without previously 
ringing a bell and stating his business to the gate porter. 

Tu addition to the porter.as a custodian of the premiser, 
there was a large dog of the Mastiff species, by name: 
Hugo, who was k¢pt chained up in a kennel by day and 
allowed to run loose at night, when his mordacious pro- 
pensities might be required. 

A perfect man eater was this deg, and capable of 
attacking any human being twice his sise and weight. 

The yard iteelf was filed with high stacks of lumber 
which could be seen from the jeg streets and 
houses. When a quantity was sold ttaken away 
and speedily replaced by boat loads a” Coboes 
or Albany, which was landed on the 

Back of the yard were workshops controlled by steam 
power, iu which was powerfal machinery for sawing 
planks and otherwise manipulating timber ; for the use of 
the builder. 

On the north side was an office coneisting of two stories— 
the lower one was that in which business was transacted 
by Mr. Menander. there being two rooms, the lqner one 
the private apartment of the lumber merchant, the outer 
that of the clerk; above this was a bed-room in'\whieh the 
clerk resided. 

In the private office was a safe in which valuable 
papers and a large sum of money was always kept. 

The,clerk was a youog man of twoand twenty, named 
Charles Lambert, whose father had died in the service of 
the firm, owing to a trifling difference between him and a 
buzz saw, 

To make amends to the widow for the loss of her hus- 
band. Wr. Menander took the son into his employ as a 
bookkeeper, but required him to live on the premises. 

Business ceased at 81x o’elock, and Charles Lambert’s 
time was his own until ten, when he was expected to 
appear at the gate, be admitted by the porter and go to 
bed. 

Tt must not be supposed thatthe whole of the business 
of bookkeeping devolved upon one clerk. Miss Grace 
Menander had early. in life displayed a taste for figures, 
and, at her earnest request, ‘she had been permitted to 
take charge of the books. Consequently, she accom- 
panied Mr. Menander évery: to the lumber yard, took 
herseat at a desk in the private office and materially 
assisted in the conduct of af 

Charles Lambert was Young and susceptible. 


I did 





It was impossible for’ tim to come in contact with s 
lovely young lady “Uke Misa Grace Menander without 
fall ; n lewd wiils her. 

-He know, B Nitisiguificamt positios did {| 
not jastify “hi the band of his em- 


capeceasaguier. © 80 he nourished his passion in secret 
aud loved, bat never told his love. 

“Though always neat and distinguished in her appear- 
ance, Grace did not waste her time in dressing herself for 
display. Shesaw that her help and her soctety were 
agreeable to him whum she considered her father, and 
she felt the greatest pleas~re in assisting him in his busi- 
ness, 

Though Charles Lambert was nominally the book- 
keeper. every entry was supervised by Grace, and she 
knew as much of the state ofthe dim as Mr. Menander 





On several occasions her shrewdness had saved him 
from embarking in speculation, which would have re- 


sulted in serious loss. for there were always a number of 


bailders who wanted credit from the firm and whose abil- 
ity to pay depended on the success of their projected 
enterprises. 

One morning, Mr. Menander and Grace arrived at the 
lumber yard at ten o’clock, which was their usual hour 
of appearing. 

The gate was opened by aman who might have been 
fifty. but who in reality seemed sixty years of age. His 
back was bent and his hair wassnowy white. while his 
face was corrugated with deep lines. 

Mr. Menander looked curiously at him. 

**Are you the new porter?’’ he iaquired. 

** Yes, sir,’’ was the reply, in a respectful voice, 

** Who engaged you?’* 

**Mr. Lambert, sir. I heard thatthe late porter was 
laid up with rheamatism and I applied for the place. ’’ 

** What is yourname?’’ 

** I’m always called John, sir.’’ 

Mr. Menander passed on. Grace had already pre- 
ceeded him to the office. John retired to bis lodge and 
sat down by the side of alittle stove. It was March. 
The wind was keen and his aged frame stood in need of 
warmth Hetrembl:d violently, Was it with the cold? 
Perhaps 

**She is very lovely.’ he muttered. ‘*Very. I never 

saw a prettier girl. and her face looks as if her good, kind 
heart was beaming from it.’’ 
When Mr. Menander reached the office. he deposited 
bis umbrellaia the private room. where Grace had taken 
of he qbonnet and shawl and was engaged in opening a 
bandle’of letters, making marginai notes on them with a 
red pencil. 

Closing the door again, be went up to Mr. Lambert and 
remarked: 

**I perceive you have engaged a man in p!aceof Jones. 
Where did you get him?’ 

**He applied for the situation yesterd:y, sir, and he 
was old and asked only nominal wages, I engaged him. 
provisionally of course. for I told him, it was subject to 
your approval.’’ 

** What character did you get with him?’’ 

** fe showed maa letter from General Spinola, stating 
he was honest, trastworthy and industrious. I went to 
the General’s house last night after honrs, and he certi- 
fied the letter. The man’s name is John Smith. sir. and 

[think yoo will fod him efficient, ’* said Lambert. 

**Hem!’’ exclaimed Mr. Menaoder. *‘ General Spinola 
isan excellent man. I know bim well, but we have to 
look with some suspicion on ‘his letters of recommenda- 
tion. as he is a practical philapthropist and one of the State 
Taepectors of Prisons. °° 

Charles Lambert smiled. 

*** EF don’t think John is the sort of a man you seem to 
suppose, sir.’’ he replied. ‘*he informed me that he had 
last worked up the state and had not been Jong in New 
York, which was, why he knew no one but the General "’ 

The lafhber merchant said nothing more, but walked 
out of the office, closing the glass door after him. 

He crossed the yard and came to the lodge where the 
new porter was still sitting over the stove, so absorbed 
iu bis own thoughts that he di? not notice the intrusion 

** Very beantifal,’’ he muttered. ‘** More like an angel 
than a mere mortal °’ 

Mr. Menander touched him on the shoulder, causing 
him to look up with an expression of affright. 

**Silas Foster,’’ he exclaimed, ‘what brought you 
here?’’ 

The old man’s face became convulsed, as it was. with 
agony, and he fell on his knees before the merchant, 
¢elasping his hands in supplication. 

** You know me,’* he gasred 

**I do’? 

** Oh, sir, I thought the misery of the past fifteen years 
had so altered m3 that my own mother, where she a'ive, 
would not have recognized me; Don’t send me away; 
don’t drive me from your door, to die like a dog. Think 
of what [ was once to he-; let me stay. I’ve only been 
‘out’ a week and J hunted high and low for you. I didn’t 
want to make msself known toany ons, All [ wanted 
was the blessed privilege of seeing her now and then; of 
being near her; of watching over her ata distance, and, 
if need be. of protecting her. For God’s sake. sir, don’t 
sead meaway. You will utterly break my heart if you 
do.*’ 

Menander regarded him sternly. 

** Will you guard your tongue and set a watch upon 
your Jooke?’’ he answered. 

**Yos, sir. Neither by word. look or deed will I be- 
tray myself.’ 

**T am sorry you came, but I am inclined to let you stay 
if I can trust you. *’ 

**Indeed Fou may, sir. Fate brought me here. It is 
all the finger of fate and we cannot fight against it.’ said 
Poster, whorose from his knees and fixed his gaze on bis 
new master with tremulous eagerness. 

** Fate! Nonsense,’’ exclaimed Mr. Menander. ‘* We 
are all free agents and we shape our own destiuies ’’ 

Silas Fostet shook his head as if he dissented from this 
proposition. 

** Do-you drink now?’’ asked the merchant. 

** Never tusted a drop since that day, sir.’’ 

**I don’t suppose you have had much chance. 
ever, steer clear of it. If I hear of you drinkiug you will 
have to leave atonce. Be discreet; treat me as if we had 
never met before, and recollect the gulf there is between 
you and her.’’ 

‘*I will, sir,’’ replied Foster, ‘*and believe me, I am 
very grateful to yon for yoar kindnaas. ** 

Mr. Menander left him andthe old maa -the broken, 
discharged convict—smiled witn ajoy to which he had 
been a stranger for many years of long and weary wait- 
fog. 

**T am notto be driven away,’ hesaid, ‘' that is good. 
She comes here every day, and I shall see her. Perhaps 
she will want a wessenger now and then and she will send 
forme. I will grow a little garden outside my lodge and 
will present her with flowers. She issure to love flowers. 
I will watch over her. Mine shall be tne unseen band. 
If any one attempts to injure her, let him beware. I am 
a tiger in diaguise. and though I am old,-I shall be terri- 
ble if anpgped. presences sm ehild 


he loves. 
(to 3K. CONTINGED: 1} 


How- 





It ie now atated thai old Dau Harris, the negro who 
murdered Deputy Sheriff Thomas, at Mount Vernon, 
Ind:, early on the morning of October 1), was not killed 
by thelynching party as at first reported. but escaped 
from jail on the night of the 1ith, and is now at large. 
Joha L. Wheeler, sheriif of Posey county. and the eiti- 
zens of Mouut Vernon, announce a reward of #1,000 for 
his delivery at the jail. dead or alive. He is thus de- 
scribed in the announcement : 

Said Harris is fifty-one years of age, about five feet 
seven or eigiit inches high, very black. simail eyes, short 
beard and mustache, slightly bald on the topofthe head. 
He was shot in the Jeft shoulder, andin the right arm, 





did. 


from his hand to his neck. 
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VICE’S VARIETIES. 


a 


An Assorted List of Evil Deeds and 
Evil Doers Collected by Gazette 
Correspondents in all Quarters. 





ON the night of the 14th. nine prisoners in jail 
in Kokomo, Ird., for grand larceny, made their escape 
by tunneling under the walls. None have yet been ar- 
rested, 

F. H. PROCTER, who was sent to the Ohio peniten- 
tiary for two years for robbing mails in his care, was par- 
doned by President Hayes on the lith, after serving out 
one ha'f bis sentence. 

AT Pittsfield, Ill., on the 14th, Schiarah Barnes, 
brother of the man Barnes who was hung for murder six 
years ago, was convicted of rape and sentenced tu five 
years in the penitentiary. 

AT Brookville, Ind., on the 13th, James Hallowell 
was sentenced to six vears’ imprisonment in the reniten- 
tiary for rapiog litle Mary Hancock last June, from 
whch she died short! yafterward. r 

At Taunton, Mass,, on the 14th, George T. Hatha- 
way of Fall River. treasurer of the Border ( ity and other 
milla, convicted of forgery, was brought into the superior 
court and sentenced by Judge Gardner to ten years in 
state prison. 

No new light has been thrown on the Crawford 
murder case ia Joliet. ]1l.. as yet. The captain of the 
canal boat, Rosencranz end wife, and the driver has been 
arrested and will be brought before the Grand Jury which 
13 now in seas‘on. 

At Putnam, Conn., on the 9th, James F. Page was 
held in $200 bail by Justice Osgood to answer before the 
supreme cou't at Brooklyn, Conn, fur an aggravated 
assault on Mr. P. Gardner Wright, a respected citizen of 
Putnam. on the night of the 1st 

THE United States Attornoy General, after a care- 
ful consideration of the petition for a commutation of the 
sentence of Michael Totin. now under sentence of death 
in New York, has recommended to the President that the 
accused be imprisoned in the Kings County Penitentiary 
for five years. 

ON the 10th, Peter Hyde and Daniel Van Dusen, 
nmates of the Albany penitentiary and occupants of the 
same cell, quarreled. and during the affray Van Dusen 
plunged ashoe-knife into Hyde’s stomach, inflicting a 
wound through which his bowels protruded. from the 
effecta of which he died. 

ON the 14th Isaac Arnold, a farmer’s son, of Kep- 
pel townshi», Oat., Jay ia wait for his brother James. as 
the latter was comiog iuto town. and shot himia the 
back. inflicting 2 mortal wound. Jam:s had obtained the 
affections of a girl whom Isaac was courting Isaac has 
been arrested and c»mmitted for trial. 

ON the 13th John Shaffer and Sade Jackson, his 
paramour, charged with the murder of Shaffer’s wife 
some months ago. took a change of venue from Jennings 
county, Ind.. to Jefferson. Feariog a possih'e mob at 
Dupont, on the direct route, the depaty sheriff took the 
prisoners to Madison via Jeffersonville, seventy-five 
miles farther. 

IN Greenville, N. C., on the 12th, two young men, 
Jo‘. n and Jac b Biiley were selling cotton. They had 
been drinking freely. and when they had crossed a river 
bridge and reached a bend in the road some anknown 
persons attacked them and beat each badly. John died 
from his tajaries and Jacub ie not expected tolive. The 
Brileys are sons of a prominent farmer. The assassins 
are atill at large. 

RETURNING members of a raiding party in the 
counties along the upper Cumberland river, Tenn., re- 
port that. on the 9th. two of the party badly treated a 
colored man and outraged his wife. In avreliminary trial 
one of the men was held in $1,000 bail for his appearance 
in court. The citizens are very indignant, but speak well 
of the revenue officerin charge, who will hold the offenders 
to a atrict accountsbility. 

AFTER a protracted trial, extending through 
several terms. James Atkineon, a well-to-do farmer. was 
convicted at Suffolk, Va .on the 16th,of the murder of his 
wife by poisoning with strychnine last spring and sen- 
tenced to the penitentiary for five years. Atkinson com- 
mitted the atrocious crime. it is.said, in order to marry a 
white woman living io his family as a servant and with 
whom he was unlawfully intimate. 


A CORRESPONDENT writes as follows from Colum- 
bus City, Iowa. under date of the llth: The discovery of 


a still-born infan', last week oa the farm of James Allen, 
near this place. has created no little excitement. 


couple of individuals who rank inthe °° upper tens. ’’ 


IN Trenton, N. J., on thea 16th, Daniel M. Dicker- 
was sentenced to ten 
years in the state prison by Judge Nixon. in the United 
States Court. for embezzling $25.000 from the Newark 
Natijn?] Manufacturers’ Bank, where he had been em- 
ployed as bookkeeper. The sentence on Joseph L. Wortz, 
who was convicted for aiding and abetting Dickerson iu 
, orpetrating his ihefts, was postponed until Tuesday, 


erson, twenty-two years of age. 


22nd. 


THREE years ago next Christmas, Fred. Acker- 
man went to the residence of Gustav Gauess, in Grand 
Rapids, Mich., while the family. except a daughter, 
Carrie, aged fitteen, were absent at church. Ackerman 
demanded that this girl marry him. When she refused 
he drew s kuife and stabbed her fifteen times. Ackerman 
escaped, but was captured on the M4th ona farm in 
Sparta. Mich., and was brought te Grand Rapids for 


trial. 


E. R. BLADEN, a prominent and highly respected 
citizen of Spencer, Ind., was shot and seriously wounded 
on the 8th, by John F. Steele, who is now in jail, The 
affair grew out of political differences, and culminated in 
an exchange of shots, the first taking effect in the lower 
part of Bladen’s right breast. aud the other in his left 
Physicians are 


arm between the elbow aod shoulder, 
unable to find the ball in the former wound. Blade 


took the revolver from Steule alter the secoad shot, bat 


did not use it. 


A CORRESPONDENT writing from Austin, Texas, 


under date of the 5th, giyes the following particalars of 


disgraceful and tragic affray ata bagnie in the Mexican 


suburbs of that city: Mr. David Melasky, son of 
prominent merchant. wiile in tne place, was insulted b 


one Reagun. xn habitue, resuliing ia a Bight between the 
two in which Keagun wus as-isted by Charles Graham 
Melasky diew bis pi-tel acd shot Grabam and one of the 
femaieiumates, from the effects of which both of them 


afterwards died. He thea fired at Reagan. wouncdin 
hum iu the arm. acd msde his escape from the house. 


ON the night of the llth, John Commer, of Gales- 
burg. il., a brakeman on the Chicago, Burlington and 


Some 
little children, while playing, happened to discover a 
tobacco bucket stuffed with paper, which. on investiga- 
tion, proved to contain an infaat. Suspicion rests upon a 


Quincy railroad, obtained a lay-off, and went to Macomb, 
south of Galesburg, for the purpose of visiting a young 
lady, to whom he had been showing considerable atten- 
tion of late. On arriving at Macomb his first move was to 
get well under the influence of liquor. He then proceeded 
to the house of the young lady, at which place her brother 
and motherordered Commeraway. A quarrel followed. in 
which the brother was strack on the head with a ciub, 
breaking his skull, which resulted in his death. The 
mother was also badly beaten. but, it is thought, not 
fatally. Commer was arrested and lodged in jail. 


ON the 10th, Judge..Rockafeller announced in 

ceurt at Sunbury. Pa., that:he. had decided not to grant 

new trials to McManus and O'Neil, convicted of the mur- : 
der of Coroner Heaser. He accordingly directed that the 
prisoners be brought before the bar. They appeared io 

charge.of the sheriff and his deputies and were, ia the 
usual form, sentenced to,be hanged. Quite a large audi- 

ence had collected in the court-room. The prisoners 
evinced but elight uneasiness while sentence of death was 
being passed apos them. McManus was sentenced first 
and O'Neil aftersyards. A svecial stated that Morgan P. 

Davis. the leadiog witn-ss against these men, is absent 
from the county and his whereabouts is unknown. 

A WHOLESALE poisoning case is reported at 
Xenia, Ohio. About a week ago the entire family of 
George F. Watt, a farmer living near the city, waa 
attacked with violent vomiting. and the family physician 
pronounced it a sure case of poisoning. The cause or 
method uf the poisoniag was not discovered until the dis- 

appearance uf x»seventeen-year old orphan girl living in 

the family, whose actions had aroused suspicion and 
|-eaused her to be watched The disclosures ynade since 
her disappearance conclusively show that the girl had 

put some arsenic, used asa rat poison. in the coffee for 
the family. The girl wastaken by Watt from a chil- 
dren’s home and adopted and treated as a member of the 

family. It seems that the girl labored under the impres- 

sion that if the family died all the money would come to 

her. 


IN Louisville, Ky., on the night of the 12th, a 
Mr. Thos. A. Howard, who has had occasion to suepect 
his wife of infidelity, discovered her emerging from a 
house of ill-fame in companv with a man. Howard 
pounced upon the man, tuok « cane away from him, broke 
it over hix head and also pulled the man’s coat from his 
back. The unknown. however, regained the coat before 
the scuffls ended and then fled. Howard gave chase and 
a crowd joined in the pursuit. His wife was left etanding 
on the street while be chased the unknown man back to 
the ill-famed ahode.from which he had just emerged. 
Howard says he knows of several merchants, among them 
a prominent whisky man. and pious church member. who 
have gone with her to bad places, and has also traced her 
to numerous places of bad character. He has entered suit 
for a divorgs. : 
WILLIAM I. BELL, a soldier of the Twenty-second 
United States Infantry. appeared at the Tombs Court op 
the 16th in full uniform. He came as complainant agatost 
a girl named Lottie Howell. Bell had been for years at 
hard service on the Plains. but was paid off in Detroit 
lastiweek. receiving from his commanding officer the snm 
of $333 He made a visit to Niagara Falls. and then came 
on totbis city. Saturday evenicg he visited the concert 
saloon 149 Chatham street, where he met the girl Howell. 
Re had $250 sewed in thejaside pocket of his vest. He fel) 
asleep, and in the morning he was without watch or 
chain, and all his money was gone. He went to the 
keeper of the placeand demanded his property. and got 
thrown out of the place and into the street. Detective 
Kearns, of the Fourth Precinct. arrested the woman 
Howell. 
On the night of the llth a terrible confilct oc- 
carred on the highway between Newbern nnd Vande- 
mere, N.C. The stardy mail carrier, Bryant Miller, 
was set upon by a desperado named Fred Rice, who 
attempted torob bim. Miller was riding s!owly down 
the road, whistling merrily. when » figure jumped up in 
the road, and. catching bis horse by the bridle, yelled: 
** Stand and deliver!’’ ‘*Notto you, you damn seoun 
drel.’’ said the handsome mil by. as he dealt bis assall. 
aot a heavy lick over the head with the butt end of hia 
whip. Rice spraog upon him and shot him through the! 
breast. The mail man then drew a dirk and deal: his 
assailant a blew on the shoulder. Rice. seeing. what a 
plucky official he bad to deal with, turned away and 
attempted to grab the mail bag which contained a $4,000 
package of money. Miller fonght him desperately. As 
the fight was progre+sing some countrymen came along 
andthe highwayman fled. Miller will die. 
IN the fall of 1857, at the time Johnson’s com- 
mand was approachiog Salt Lake, six men. called the 
Aiken party. arrived in Utah from California, on their 
way east, well supplied with animals and money. They 
were arrested near Ugden as spies. Four of them were 
released by the Mormon authorities and put under the es- 
cort of Porter Ruckwell, John Lab, John Murdock and 
Sylvanus Collett, to be taken out of the territory. They 
werv taken south as faras the Sevier river, where twoof 
them were murdered and all of theiranimalstaken. Two 
of the party, who were only wourded, returned to Nephi 
on foot After several dayr, during which their wounds 
were dressed. they were started north in a light wagon; 
but not far distant the surviving men were shot, and their 
bodies thrown into a spring, from which they were after- 
wards fished out. Oneof the escorting party, Sylvanus 
Collett, is now on trial at Provo for these murders. The 
evidence is conclusive of the marder,. but no positive evi- 
dence has yet been givea that the muiders were commit- 
ted by Collett. 
THE trial of Patrick Purcell, Nelson Ladue and 
Edward Buras. accused of having committed the masked 
berglary in Fairview, N. J., in August last,” was con- 
tinued in Jersey City, om tne 15th. Peter G. Earle, the 
aged man who was in Engie’s house on the night of the 
robbery, was positive that Ladue was the man who held 
a pistol to his bead while another man handcuffed him. 
Hattie Engel. a bright little girl of eight years, a grand- 
neice of Mr. Earle, was the next witaess. She testified 
that she sleptin « crib in her uncle Peter’s room, and that 
she was awakened by a man whom she saw place a pistol 
to her uncle Peter’s head. She was very much frightened. 
but one of the men cautioned her to keep still and she 
would not be hart. They put bandcuffs on uncie Peter, 
and tied her hands with a handkerchief. They then took 
ber dowa-staits with the rest.of the family. She saw one 
of thomen take off his mask and wipe the perspiration 
from hisface. ** Point vut the man that did that,’’ said 
the district attorney. Hattie stepped down from the stand 
avd placed her tiny hand on Burns °**That’s the man,’’ 


a 
y 


a notorious thief, was arrested on Tuesday last, by several 
colored men. who had been the victims of his roguery. 
He bad fo his possession, when caught, a shot-gan and 
several articles of clathing belonging to the parties who 
arrested him. They at once gave him his choice to be car- 
ried to jail or take One hundred lashes. He chose the lat- 
terpunishment. Weare told by one who witnessed the 
whippi g, that it was administered by three stalwart 
negro men, who took turn about. They peeled the skin 
from the poor wretch’s back at every lick. he during the 
time crying and begging formercy. After the one hun- 
dred lashes-he agreed to take had been given him, he was 
untiediand told by his colored ‘‘bredren’’ to ‘*leab de 
couaty and nebber set fuot back here agin.'’ Half dead 
with pain. his back literally raw from the blows he had 
received. with no one to eympathize with or befriend him, 
the poor devil staggered off down the road to ind a home 
in some other county. 


CHARLES W. ANGELL, the absconding Secretary 
of the Pullman Palace Car Company, left for parts un- 
known some time during the Jatter part of July. Since 
that time nothing definite has been heard fiom bim. Pre- 

vious to the offering of the reward of $50,000 aud ten per 
cent. of all money recovered. very few people outside of 
the Pullman Company made any effort to fiud the money ; 
but as scon asthe 100,000 phot graphic circulars, contain- 

ing a minute description of the men, his photograph and 

the offer of reward were sent broadcast through.this and 

other countries, there began to be found men who resem- 

bled him. The: circulars requested that all communica- 

tions og information be sent to the company’s New York 

office, 3 Broad street. and letters commenced pouring in 

frow all quartets ofthe globe. About the first informa- 

tion of any importance received come to hand a few days 

ago. Mr. A. B. Pullman was in Detroit, Mich.. and re- 

ceived the following dispatch: ‘‘ Huve you offered $5), - 

000 reward for Charles W. Angell? Answer immedi- 

ately ’’ This dispatch was from Norfolk, Va., and was 
signed by F. H. Massey. Mr. Pullman sent an affirma- 

tive answer.and he received another dispatch from Mas- 

ney, saying: °° Man secure, if you seud photograph by 

next mail, Answerto night.’’ 

For several wecks past a gang of about thirty 
trampe have been camping in a grove on the Wabash, 

near Terre Haute, Ind.. a lonely place, where they have 
beenaterror to all passing near there. and made the 
neighborhood hideous with their fights and disorder day 
and night. Mach thieving has been done in the city, of 
which the gang were suspected. and on the 12h some 
freight cars were broken open and rebbed. whereupon 
the Terre Haute police made a raid on the tramps’ camp, 

aud found the entire gang present in the midst of a terri- 
ble drunken carnival. It was indescribable. The vil- 
laine showed fizht.and at once a denperate battle ensued, 

ending in the defeat of the gang. Some escaped, but the 
majority were captured. A great quantity of stolen goods 
were found. Early the gext morving a peddler came for 
the police to go to the camp for his wife, who, he said, 

was held by the tramps. A posse of police were soon on 
the ground. and found the woman in a tent in bed with 
two tramps, and two others sleeping beside it. All were 
very drunk, and madea sharp Oght when awakened. 

The polics and the husband quickly subdued the crowd 
and brought the whole party to the city, filually destroy- 

ing the camp and ridding the locality of a dangerous 
aang. Under the state law, however, little can be done 
with them. 

A DASTARDLY outrage was committed at Auburn, 
a station on the Philadelphia aud Reading railroad, near 
Pittsburg. Pa., on the evening of the 23rd of September. 
when an excursivn train was thrown from the track by a 
misplaced awitch. A though eeveral cars were badly 
wrecked, the passengers escaped serious injury, aimosi 
by amiracle asthe attempt to throw the train was the 
third made within a sbort time, detectives were called 
in. who found that the misplaced switch had been un- 
locked aod not forcibly wrenched from its place. Three 
weeks of dilligent juquiry traced the crime to the door otf 
Jamea Hurley; a man who had just been discharged from 
the compauy’s service. He was arrested and jo¢ged in 
jail in Pittsburg on the night of the 15th. His brother 

in-law. John McGourty, testified that six years ago he 
had obtained a switch key from Huiley and had placed 
itin an unlocked drawer io his house. The prosecution 
alleged that Hurley knew of the whereabouts of this key 
and obtained it. and having unlocked the awitch re. 
tarned it. The case against Horley is very strong. al- 
though he asserts his innocence. He was committed to 
jail in default of $10,000 bail. Should he be convicted 
such an example will probably be made of him as will 
deter all others from making railroad travel unsafe in 
this region. 

MARY O’CONNOR, a pretty girl, and her eldor 
sister larded at Castle Garden en the 28th of April, 1875, 
They lived together in this city fortwo years, when the 
elder sister died. Mary secured Jast month employment 
through the labor bureau of Castle Garden. A tall. flaely- 
dressed Jewens, who said that she was Mrs. Sarah 
Weile. the widow of a Jewish rabbi. engaged Mary to do 
housework. After she had beenin Mrs. Weile’s flat at 
10) East Fifty-second street several days, Mrs. Weile 
told her that she ought to live like a lady. She couid do 
this if she would be gnided by her, Mra. Weile. Mary 
said that she wanted tolive only as a servant. A few 
minutes later Mrs. Weile called to Mary to bring her a 
glass of ice water. Maury took the water to Mrs Weile’s 
bed-room. Mrs. Weile slipped out of the reom. locking 
the door. and then a man assaulted Mary. A jury inthe 
General Sessions « nvicted Mrs. Weile, on the 15th. She 
pleaded for mercy. in tears. on account of her four young 
ebildren. °*‘I can show you no more mercy than I did in 
the course of your tria],’’ Judge Sutherland asid. ‘1 


been convicted of « wrade of offense that would havejusts 


years. 
years.’’ 


As it is, I sentence you to the penitentiary for two 


Guiseppi. on the charge of felonious assault. 


Third avenue, went out to purchase a pair of shoes. 


avenue, between Eighty-eigoth and Eighty-ninth streets. 


lishment, and Guiseppi offered to treat them to beer, 


ruled in your favor upon a point of !aw, because! had @ 
doubt, whereas, if I ruled differently, you might have 


fied me in sentencing you to the penitentiary fur twenty 


PART 1 of the Court of General Sessions, in this 
-ity, waa occupied. on the llth. with the trial of Auton 
On the 4th 
ult , Mrs Kate Rogers and Miss Rose Hesiin, of 1946 


They were accosted by the prisoner. who asked them 
where they were going and, on being iofermed of their 
errand, told them that he kept a shoe store on Second 


and that he gould suit them. They repaired to his estab- 


him by Judge Sutherland showed to the contrary. He 
claimed that on his return to the store he missed a pair of 
shoes and accused Mrs. Rogers and Miss Heslin of taking 
them. Then,in her agitation, Miss Heslin sprang toward 
the window and jumped out. In cross-exainination by 
Assistant District Attorney Bell, the prixoner again tried 
to feign ignorance of English, but again fellinto the trap, 
which caused great merrimett. Judge Sutherland hav- 
ing delivered his charge, the jury convicted the pri-oner 
of an assault with an attempt to do bodily harm, and he 
was sentenced to five years in the state prison. Imine- 
diately on this announcement Guiseppi. who was exceed- 
ingly bland during the trial, fell on the floor and cried In 
piteoug tones. He clutched his hair with both hands and 
was with difficulty removed. 


SOME two weeks sinco a well-to-do young farmer, 
named Edward Crosier. married and with one child, liv- 
ing near West Worthington. Mass., left his home to go 
to his father’s house in Pittsfield, Muss., and thence to 
the West. About the same time a Miss Thayer. a young 
and pretty schoo. teacher. residing in Wet Worthing 

ton, also disappeared and it was afterwards found that 
pthey had eloped together. it was then discovered that 
Crosier had for some time beeu raistug money in every 
possible way. mortgaging his place heavily and borrow- 
iog wherever he could. evidently premeditating the step, 
His family 1s left entirely destitute. Crosier had receutly 
professed religion, affecting great zeal as a menber of 
the church to which Miss Thayer belonged Ilis atten. 
tions to the young lady had caused some remark, but 
nothing serious was thought of it, 

AT Keokuk, Iowa, on the 15th, Bolle Fleming, 
assaulted W.T. Keaner on the street and administered a 
severe cowhiding to bim. She charges that Kesner has 
been circulating slanderous reports concerning her. She 
was urrested Her hurband stood on the oppusite side of 
the street and witnessed the affair. 








AMUSEMENTS. 








ULTAW BPUVAN. 2311 BOWERY. near Stanton 
K) Street —Grand Barmaids’ Show eve'y evenirg. One 
of the °‘sights’’ of the city. Strangers shuld nut miss it. 


ONY PASTOR'S 
THE PALACE THEATRE OF AWERICA 

TONY PASTOR ana his gret company: Harry and 
Joho Keroel!, Watson and Elis. Billy. Bares. Co arles 
Benedict. Kitty O'Neil Rog rs and Vickors, Harry Ken. 
nedy, Irwin Sisters. Biynot and Hoey, French Twin 
Sisters, Emerson and Clark, Fr nk Girard. Touy Pas. 
tor‘a fam us Vaudevil.e orgapization. Mutinees Luesday 


aod Friday. 
LA BERLES TIVOLI THEA TH k. 
hb Street. between 2d and 3d Avenue, 
J HE GREATER SAOW ON EARTH, 
The only Solid Show in New Tom. me im 
6 moat i nificen rra 
A most Ruplentent, | Le mocsanig Ballet, 4 a 5 a 
aper ansenKes AD 10 
An Olio of 76 Acknowled ed Artists. Svasnepad 
Matinee every Thursday and Sunday Midnight. 


ARRY Wis.1.¢ 
..“*GBENTLEMEN'S SPORTING THEATRE, 
Parlors and Sponsiag, Gallery with Rall Room 
estanrant attached. on, 22. 24. 26. 8 and 37 
Houston Street. and 147, 149 »nd 151 Crosby Street. N.Y. 
Open all the year round with the grentest Variety Show 
in the world, The most complete Vandeville Thentre ia 
the city. Grand Sportiog Progremme and the rent 
Female Boxers every night Graud Sacred Concert 
— Sunday oight. Entire change aud new !aces every 
week. 











MEDICAL. 








ANHOOD RESTOR ED.—A victim of youth- 
falimpradence. causing premature decay. nervous 
lebility, &c . baving tried in vain every known remedy 
oas found a simple self-cure & hich he will send rrer tc 
his fellow sufferers. Address, J. H. Karves, 43 Chatham 
Street, New York. 





BRESCRIPTION FREF —For the speedy care 
of Seminal Weakness, Lost Manhood and all dis- 
fist ee the tner by indiscretion or excess. Any rH 


the ingreaients. Dr. JAQOU ; 
xth Btreet, Cincinnatl, 0, . speaideiaaad 





ERVOUS EX HAUSTION---A MEDICAI. 

7, compriain aceries of lectures as delivered 

ub aha 's Bageum Cf ag oe . wow Fork, 2, hand canoe 
ecline ; showing indispata 

how fost health may be regained, affordin . dant crest 

sis of the impediments to marriage and the treatment ot 

aervous and physica! debilitv. baing the reanit of twenty 

years’ experience. By mail 25 cts , currency or postage 

atamps. Address Secustaky Kaun's Alussum, 658 

Broadway, N. Y 





MISCELLANEOUS 


OLD.—Any worker can make $12 a day at " 
Costly outfit free. Address Taur e Co, eran US. 


to $20 per day at home. Samples worth 
$5 Address Stixson & Co.. Fortland. Maine” sy 








Sure Method of Winning at Poker,— 
free. Davidson & Co., 8 Massa Street. xy 





OA Res 800 DS.—Books, Photors, &c., 


8 1 
and Catalogue 3c. Puris Book Co oti 


. Chicago, [1). 





OV FL pictures 25 cents, new subjects. Catal 
N letamp. C. Qvxex, 3 Block St., Stoneham, Muss. 


66 aweek in yourowntown. Terms and tat 
b free. Address H. HALLETT & Co., Portiand’ Main 


omething New. Pack of Transparent Playing 
Ss Cards, 4c , and Book for Young Men, 35c. 
Cuas. Bazamer, Jefferson, N. Y. ft ot ee 
prem of Actresses, 6 fo 
3 for 25c , Catalogue of Pho 
PRanx Tobey, 235 Stute Street, 


so 


r 25c., Comic Subjects, 

tox and Books, ye. D. 

Chicago, Ill, 

to #1000 invested in Wall Street Stocks makes 

pre ae Ftd ae. ey goat free expinin- 
3 ress BAXTER 10., Bb 

ores ng. 7 0., Bankers, 17 


vip aud 771 BOWERY. 
a . m “ 
of 66 Oliv Y. Jacob Bennett. late 


er street Wim. Benuett, 
Contenstors for Police Uaiforma” (? % Clarkson 8t. 





Merchant Tailors, 





enlarges and de. 
Price #}. Nervous 
ress Dr. Vas Houm, 
(Copyrixhted. ) 


DJERFEZIONE strengthens, 
. ve any pert of the hody 
~y og nostpaid Add 


0. er Bate w. ton, Mase. 


Friend 
A of Marry! 
and will 
Railroad 





**L’ Aimee,’’ by Heary Greville. auth 
og off a Vaughter, ete -One vo}. price 0c, 
ound for sale by ali Booksellers. and on ali 
rains, or copies will be sent to any one. to avy 





which, the women say. they declined to drink. Guiseppi, 





rhe said emphat’caliy.and Euros smiled faintly. ** They 
tr ed to take my ring off,’’ she said, ‘‘ but it was too 
tight ’’ 

A CORRESPONDENT yrites from Clarendon, §S.C.. 
as follows: One Alleo Vaughn, a colored inva, wiio bas 
been liviug ia the neighburboud of Major Frierson’ sswre. 
and who, by alittle way he had of taking things that 
did aot belong to him. had gained the reputation of being 














ans claimed. made indecent proposals, which were rejected. 


| whereupon he lock d the street duor.and, drawiog along 
In ber alarin she sumped 
out of the back window, ber head strikiug on the groucd 
She was immediately cone 
| veyed tothe Niuety-uiuth Street ilospital, where Ler iu- 
juries were attended to, although she has not yet ree | 
covered. On bis trial the prisoner pretended he could not | 
underégiand English, butan answer toa question put to | lisher, 130 Nassau street, 


kuife, rushed at Miss Heslin. 


aud she became uncongeions. 


\ 


fetes 


rythe Rar-Tender’« Guide : or, How ta Mix all 
Kinds of Fancy Drinks. —Contsining clear avd re ic 
| able directions for mixing all the beverawe r 
Uuited States, Embracing Mauehes«. Jaleyn 
Cocktails, ete.. ete., iu eudiess var ety Vil 
| rections for makiug Syrnpsx, Batters, Cordials and Lie 
}queurs, with the various harmless flavor uy aud xub- 
| stauces need in their preparation, and coupiere iu-t uce 
tlons for Distilling, bilteriug aud Clarifyiug them, itu. 
mipated paper cover fi) “a Address 1’. U Kask, [Pub. 
N.Y. 


post-paid, on remitting price ina letter tothe Pub- 
a § Peterson & Besthene. Philedeiohin Pane 
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AWFULLY AVENGED—OUTRAGE AND MURDER BY A BAND OF NEGRO RUFFIANS, FOLLOWED BY THE LYNCHING OF THE GANG, AT MT. VERNON, IND. 


| —BRUTAL ASSAULT ON THE WOMEN. 2,—SHOOTING OF OLD HARRIS AFTER HIS MURDER OF DEPUTY SHERIFF THOMAS. 8.—THE INOCENSED CITIZENS BREAKING INTO THE JAIL, 4—ATTACK ON OLD HAR- 
BIS IN THE CORRIDOR. 5.—LEADING THE PRISONERS OUT TO EXECUTION IN THE COURT HOUSE YARD —SEE Pas 8. 





